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CHAPTER L
4n unezpected Embarrassment.

Wiex the battle was over, and all things
coming into order, the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, returning from the duty of the day,
and having disposed those under his com-
mand in their proper stations, sought the
Chieftain of Glennaquoich and his friend
Edward Waverley. He found the former
busied in determining disputes among his
clansmen about points of precedence and
deeds of valour, besides sundry high and
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doubtful questions concerning plunder.
The.most impartant of the last respected
the property of a gold watch, which had
once belonged to some unfortunate Eng-
lish officer. The party against whom judg-
ment_was awarded consoled himself by
observing, ¢ She (i. e. the watch, which
he took for a living animal,) died the very
night Vich Ian Vohr gave her to Mur-
doch ;” the machine having, in fact, stop-
ped for want of winding up,

It was just when this important ques-
tion was decided, that the Baron of Brad-
wardine, with a careful and yet important
expression of countenance, joined the two
young men. He descended from his reek-
ing charger, the care of which he recom-
mended to one of his grooms. “ I seldom
ban, sir,” said he to the man; “ but if
you play any of your hound’s-fot tricks,
and leave puir Berwick before he’s sorted, .
to run after spulzie, de’il be wi’ me if i do
not give your craig a thraw.” He then
stroked with great complacency the ani-
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tnal which had borne himi"through the fa-
tignes of the day, and having taken a
tender leave of him,—¢ Weel, my good
young friends, a glorious and decisive vic-
tory,” said he ; “ but these loons of troops
ers-fled ower soon. I should bave liked to
have shewn you the true points of the
prekium equestre, or equestrian combat,
whilk their cowardice has postponed, and
which I hold to be the pride and terror of
warfare. Well, I have fought once more
i this old quarrel, though I admit I could
not be so far hewas you lads, being that it
was-my peint of duty to keep together our
handful of horse. And no cavalier ought
in sny wise to begrudge honour that be.
falls his companions, even though they are
ordered upen thrice his danger, whilk an-
other time, by the blessing of Gad, may
be his own case.—But, Glennaquoich, and
you, Mr Waverley, I pray ye to give me.
your best advice on, a matter of mickle
weight, and which deeply affects the ho-
nour of the house of Bradwardine.—I crave
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your pardon, Eunsign Maccombich, and
yours, Inveraughlin, and yours, Edderal-
shendrach, and yours, sir.”

The last person he addressed was Bal-
lenkeiroch, who, remembering the death
of his son, loured on him with a look of
savage defiance. The Baron, quick as
lightning at taking umbrage, had already
bent his brow, when Glennaquoich drag-
ged his major from the spot, and remon.-
strated with him, in the authoritative tone
of a chieftain, on the madness of reviving
a quarrel in such a moment.

“ The ground is cumbered with car-
cases,” said the old mountaineer, turning
sullenly away; “ one more would hardly
have been ken’d upon it, and if it was-
na for yoursel, Vich Ian Vohr, that one:
should be Bradwardine’s or mine.”

The Chief soothed while he hurried him
away, and then returned to the Baron.
“ It is Ballankeiroch,” said he, in an un-
der and confidential voice,  father of the
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young man who fell in the unlucky affair
eight years since at the Mains.”

“ Ah!” said the Baron, instantly relax-
ing the doubtful sternness of his features,
“I can take mickle frae a man to whom I
have unhappily rendered sic a displeasure
as that. Ye were right to apprize me,
Glennaquoich ; he may look as black as
midnight at Martinmas ere Cosmo Comyne
Bradwardine shall say he does him wrang.
Ah! I have nae male lineage, and I should -
bear with one I have made childless, though
you are aware the blood-wit was made
up to your ain satisfaction by assythment,
and that I have since expedited letters of
slains,—Weel, as I have said, I have no
male issue, and yet it is needful that I
maintain the honour of my house; and it
is on that score I prayed ye for your pecu-
liar and private attention.”

The two young men awaited in anxious
curiosity. “ I doubt na, lads, but your
education has been sae seen to, that ye
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understand the true nature of the feudal
tenures ?” : :

Fergus, afraid of an endless’ dlsserta-
tion, answered, “ Intimately, Baron,” and
touched Waverley, as a s:gnal to express
no ignorance.

“ And ye are aware, I doubt not, that
the holding of the Barony of Bradwardine -
is of & nature alike honourable and pecu-
liar, being blanch, (which Craig opines
ought to be Latinated :élantwm, or rather
Jirancum, a free holding,) pro sereitio detra.
hendi, sex exuends, caligas regis post. battai-,
liam.” "Here Férgus turned his falcon eye:
upon Edward, with.an almost impercep#i--
ble rise of his eyebrow, to which his shoul-
ders corresponded in the same degree of
elevation. “ Now, twa points of dubita-
tion occur to me upon this topic. First,
whether this service, or feodal homage,
be at any event due to the person of the
Prince, the words being, per ewvpresswm,:
caligas regis, the boots of the King him.
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self; and I pray your opinion anent that
particular before we proceed farther.”

“ Why, he is Prince Regent,” answer-
ed Mac-Ivor, with laudable composure of
countenance; “and in the court of Franece-
all the honours aré rendered to the person
of the Regent which are due to that of
the King. Besides, were I to pull off ei-
ther of their boots, I would rénder -that
service to the young Chevalier ten times
more willingly than to his father.”

¢ Ay, but I talk not of personal predi-
lections. However, your authority is of*
great weight as ¢o the usages of the court
of France: And doubtless the Prince, as
alter ego, may have a right to claim the
homagium of the great temants of the
crown, since all faithful subjects are com.
manded, in the commission of regency, to
respect him. as the King’s own person,
Far, therefore, be it from me to diminish
the lustre of his authority, by withholding-
this act of homage, sa peculiarly caleula~
ted to give it splendour; for I question if

A2
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the Emperor of Germany hath his boots
taken off by a free baron of the empire.
But here lieth the second difficulty—The
Prince wears no boots, but simply brogues
and trews.”

This last dilemma had almost disturbed
Fergus’s gravity.

“ Why,” said he, “ you know, Baron,
the proverb tells us, ¢It’s ill taking the
breeks off a Highlandman,—and the boots
are here in the same predicament.”

“The word calige, however,” conti-
nued the Baron, “though I admit, that, by
family tradition, and even in our ancient
evidents, it is explained lie BooTs, means,
in its primitive sense, rather sandals ; and
Caius Casar, the nephew and successor of
Caius Tiberius, received the agnomen of
Caligula, a caligulis, sive caligis levioribus,
quibus advlescentior usus fuerat in exerci-
tu Germanici patris sui. And the calige
were also proper to the monastic bodies;
for we read in an ancient Glossarium, upon
the rule of St Benedict, in the Abbey of
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St Amand, that calige were tied with lat.
chets.”

« That will apply to the brogues,” said
Fergus. ‘

“ It will so, my dear Glennaquoich, and
the words are express ;. Calige dicte sunt
quia ligantur ; nam socci non ligantur, sed
tantum intromittuntur ; that is, calige are
denominated from the ligatures, where-
with they are bound ; whereas socci, which
may be analogous to our slippers, are only
slipped upon the feet. The words of the
charter are also alternative, exuere, seu de-
trahere ; that is, to undo, as in the case of
sandals or brogues ; and to pull of, as we
say vernacularly, concerning boots. Yet
I would we had more light; but I fear
there is little chance of finding hereabout
any erudite authkor, de re vestiaria.”

. “Ishould doubt it very much,” said the
Chieftain, looking around on the strag-
gling Highlanders, who were returning
loaded with spoils of the slain, * though
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the res vestiaria itself seems to be i some
request at present.”

This remark coming within the Baron’s
idea of jocularity, he honoured it with a
smile, but immediately resumed what to
him appeared very serious business.

““ Baillie Macwheeble indeed holds an
opinion, that this honorary service is due,
from its.very nature, $f petatur tantum ;
only if his Royal Highness shail require of -
the great tenant of the trown to petform
that ‘personal duty : and indeed he point-
~ed out the case in Dirleton’s Doubts and
Queries, Grippit wersus Spicer, anent the
eviction of an estate ob non solutum canos
mem, that is, for not payment of a feu-duty
of three pepper-corns a-year, whilk were
taxt to be worth seven-eighths of a penny
Scots, in whilk the defender was assoil-
zied. But I deem it safest, wi’ your good
favour, to place myself in the way of ren»
dering the Prince this service, and to prof.
fer performance thereof ; and I shall cause
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the Baillie to attend with a schedule of a
protest, whilk he has here prepared, (taking
out-a -paper,) intimating, that if his Royal
Highness shall accept of other assistance
at pulling off his calige, (whether the same
shall be rendered beots er brogues,) save
that of the said Baron of Bradwardine,
who is in presence ready and willing to
perform the same, it shall in no wise im-
piuge wpon or prejudice theright of the said
Cosmo Comyne Bradwardine to perform
the said service in futire ; nor shall it give
any” esquire, valet of the chamber, squire,
or page, whose assistance it may pleasé
his Royal Highness to employ, any right,

, title, or ground, for evicting from the said
Cosmo :Comyne Bradwardine the estate
and ‘barony of ‘Bradwardine, and others
hekd as aforesaid, by the due and faithfud
performance thereof.”

Fergus highly applauded this arrange-
ment; and the Baron took a friendly leave
of them, with a smile of contented im-
portance upon his visage.
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“ Long live our dear friend, the Ba-
ron,” exclaimed the Chief, as soon as he
was out of hearing, * for the most absurd
original that exists morth of Tweed! I
wish to heaven I had recommended him
to attend the circle this evening with a
boot-ketch under his arm. I think he
might have adopted the suggestion, if it
had been made with suitable gravity.”

“ And how can you take pleasure in
making a man of his worth so ridiculous?” -

‘¢ Begging pardon, my dear Waverley,
you are as ridiculous as he. Why, do you
not see that the man’s whole mind is
wrapped up in this ceremony? He has
heard and thought of it since infancy, as
the most august privilege and ceremony
in the world ; and I doubt not but the ex-
pected pleasure of performing it was a
principal motive with him for taking up
arms. Depend upon it, had I endeavoured
to divert him from exposing himself, he
would have treated me as an ignorant,

_conceited coxcomb, or perhaps might have
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taken a fancy to cut my throat; a plea-
sure which he once proposed to himself
updn some point of etiquette, not half so
important, in his eyes, as this matter of
boots or brogues, or whatever the calige
shall finally be pronounced by the learn-
ed. But I must go to head-quarters, to
prepare the Prince for this extraordinary
scene. My information will be well taken,
for it will give him a hearty laugh at pre-
sent, and put him on his guard against
lJaughing, when it might be very malka-pro-
_pos. So, au revoir, my dear Waverley.”
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CHAPTER IIL
The English Prisoner.

Tae first occupation of Waverley, after
he departed from the Chieftain, was in
quest of the officer whose life he had sa-
ved. He was guarded, along with his com-
pantons in misfortune, who were very nu-
merous, in a gentleman’s house near the
field of battle. :

Upon entering the room, where they
stood crowded together, Waverley easily
recognized the object of his visit, not on-
ly by the peculiar dignity of his appear-
ance, but by the appendage of Dugald
Mahony, with his battle-axe, who had
stuck to him from the moment of his cap-
tivity, as if he had been skewered to his
side. This close attendance was, perhaps,
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for the purpose of securing his promised -
‘réward -from Edward, but it also operated
to save the English gentleman from being
plundered in the scene of general confu-
sion; for Dugald sagaciously argued, that
the amount of the salvage which he might
be allowed, would be regulated by the
state of the prisoner, when he should de-
liver him over to Waverley. He hastened
to assure Waverley, that he had * keepit
ta sidier roy heill, and that he was na a
plack the waur since the fery moment
when his honour forbad her to gie him a
bit clamhewit wi’ her Lochaber-axe.” .

Waverley assured Dugald of a libetal re-
compence, and, approaching the English
officer, expressed his anxiety to.do any
thing which might contribute to his con-
venience under-his present unpleasant cir-
cumstances.

“ ] am not se inexperienced a soldier,
sir,” answered the Englishman, * as to
complain of the fortune of war. I am on-
ly grieved to see those scenes acted in our
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own island, which I have often witness-
ed elsewhere with comparative indiffer-
ence.” ‘

“ Another such day as this,”” said Wa-
verley, ¢ and I trust the cause of your re-
grets will be removed, and all will again
return to peace and order.”

The officer smiled, and shook his head.
I must not forget my situation so far as’
to attempt a formal confutation of that
opinion; but, notwithstanding your suc-
cess, and the valour which won it, you have
undertaken a task to which your strength
appears wholly iradequate.”

At this moment Fergus pushed into the
press.

“Come, Edward, come along ; the Prince
has gone to Pinkie-house for the night;
and we must follow, or lose the whole ce- -
remony of the calige. Your friend, the
Baron, has been guilty of a great piece of
cruelty; he has insisted upon dragging
Baillie Macwheeble out to the field of
battle. Now, you must know, the Baillie’s
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greatest hotror is an armed Highlander,
or a loaded gun: and there he stands lis-
tening to the Baron’s instructions con-
cerning the protest; and ducking his head,
like a sea-gull, at the report of every gun
and pistol that our idle boys are firing up-
on the fields; and undergoes, by way of
penance, at every symptom of flinching, a
severe rebuke from his patron, who would
not admit the discharge of a whole batte-
ry of cannon within point-blank distance,
as an apology for neglecting a discourse,
in which the honour of his family is inte-
rested.”

“ But how has Mr Bradwardine got him
to venture so far?”

“ Why, he had come as.far as Mussel-
burgh, I faney, in hopes of making some
of our wills; and the peremptory com-
mands of the Baron dragged him forward
to Preston after the battle was over. He
complains of one or two of our ragamuf.
fians having put him in peril of his life, by
presenting their pieces at him ; but as they-
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limited his ransom to an English penny, I
don’t think we need trouble the provost-
martial upon that subject.—So, come along,
Waverley.”

“ Waverley !” said the English officer,
with great emotion, * the nephew of Sir -
Everard Waverley, of ——shiré ?”

“ The same, sir,” replied our hero, somes
what surprised at the tone in which he
addressed him, .

“ ] am at once happy and grieved,” sald
the prisoner, *“ to have met with you.”

. %] am ignorant, sir,” answered Waver-
ley, “how I have desened so much in«
terest.” :

“ Did your uncle never mention a fnend
called Talbot?”

“ I have heard.him talk with great re-
gard of such a gentleman—a colonel, I
believe, in the army, and the husband of
Lady Emily Blandeville; but T thought
Colonel Talbot had been abroad.”

‘1 am just returned ; and being in Scot-
dand, thought it my duty to act where my
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services promised to be useful. Yes, Mr
Waverley, I am that Colonel Talbot, the
busband of the lady you have named; and
L am proud to acknowledge, that I owe
alike my professional rank and my domes-
tic happiness to your generous and noble-

{ minded relative. Good God! that I should -
find his nephew in such a dress, and enga-
ged in such a cause !”,

“ Sir,” said Fergns, haughtlly, “ the
d.ress and cause are those of men of birth
and honour.”

“ My situation forbids me to dispute
your assertion ; otherwise it were no diffi-
cult matter to shew, that neither courage
nor pride of lineage can gild a bad cause.
But, with Mr Waverley’s permission, and
yours, sir, if yours also must be asked, I
would willingly speak a few words with him
on affairs connected with his family.”

“ Mr Waverley, sir, regulates his own
motions.—You will follow me, I suppose,
to Pinkie,” said Fergus, turning to Ed-
ward, ‘“ when you have finished your dis-

4
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course with this new acquaintance?” So
saying, the Chief of Glennaquoich adjust-
ed his plaid with rather more than his
usual air of haughty assumption, and left
the apartment.

The interest of Waverley readily procu-
red for Colonel Talbot the freedom of ad-
Jjourning to a large garden, belonging to
his place of confinement. They walked a
few paces in silence, Colonel Talbot appa-
rently studying how to open what he had
to say; at length he addressed Edward.

“ Mr Waverley, you have this day saved
my life: and yet I would to God that I
had lost it, ere I had found you wearing
the uniform and cockade of these men.”

« I forgive your reproach, Colonel Tal-
bot ; it is well meant, and your education
and prejudices render it natural. But there
is nothing extraordinary in finding a man,
whose honour has been publicly and un-
justly assailed, in the situation which pro-
mised most fair to afford him satisfaction

on his calumniators.’
]
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- ¢ ] should rather say, in the situation
most likely to confirm the reports which
they have circulated,” said Colonel Tal-
bot, “ by following the very line of con.
duct ascribed to you. Are you aware,
Mr Waverley, of the infinite distress, and
even danger, which your present conduct
has occasioned to your nearest relatives ?”

“ Danger |”

“ Yes, sir, danger. When I left Eng-
land, your uncle and father had been ob-
liged to find bail to answer a charge of
treason, to which they were only admit-
ted by exertion of the most pressing :in-
terést. I came down to Scotland, with
the sole purpose of rescuing you from the
gulf into which you have precipitated- .
yourself; nor can I estimate the conse-
quences to your family, of your having
openly joined the rebellion, since the.very
suspicion of your intentions was so peril-
ous to them. Most deeply do I regret,
that I did not meet you before this last
and fatal error.” .

I am really ignorant why Colonel Tal-
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bot should have taken so much trouble on
my account.” -.
¢ Mr Waverley, I am dull at apprehend-
ing irony; and therefore ‘1 shall answer
. your words according to their plain mean-
_ing. I am indebted to your uncle for be-
nefits greater than those which a son owes
“to a father. I acknowledge to him the
duty of a son; and as I know there is no
manner in which I can requite his kind-
ness 80 well as by serving you, I will serve -
you, if possible, whether you will permit
me or no. The personal obligation which
you have this day laid me uuder, (al-
though, in commion estimation, as great as
one human being can bestow on another,)
adds nothing to my zeal on your behalf;
nor can it be abated by any coolness with
which you may please to receive it.”
 Your intentions may- be kind, sir, but
your language is harsh, or at least peremp—
tory.” .
. On my return to England, after long
absence, 1 found your uncle,. Mr Waver+
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Yey, in the custody of a king’s messenger,
in'consequence of the suspicion brought
“upon him by your conduct. He is my old-
est friend—how often shall I repeat it—
my best benefactor! he sacrificed his own
views of happiness to mine—he never ut-
tered a word, he never harboured a thought;
that. benevolence might itself not have
thought or spoken.. I found this man in
confinement, rendered harsher to him by
his- hdbits of kfe, his natural dignity of
- feeling,-and——forgive me, Mr Waverley,—
"By the cause through which this calamity
had come upon him. I cannot disguise
~ from you ‘my-feelings upon this occasion; -
~they were most painfully unfavourable to
you. Having, by my family interest, which
you probably know is not inconsiderable,
succeeded in obtaining Sir Everard’s -re-
lease, I set out for Scotland. I saw Colo-
nel G——; a man ‘whose fate alone is suf:
_ ficient to render this insurrection for eves
" execrable. In the course of conversatior
VOL. III.- - B ’
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with him, I found, that, from late cizcym<
stances, from a re-examination of the per-
sons engaged ip the mutiny, and from his
original gaod opinion of your character,
be was much softened towards yon ; and
I doubted not, that if I could be so fortu-
nate as to discover yoy, all might yet be
well. But this unnatural rebellion has ruine
ed all.—I bave, for the first time, in a long
and active military life, seen Britons dijs-
grace themselves by a panic flight, and
that before a foe without either arms ar
discipline : And now I find the heir of my
dearest friend—the son, I may say, of his
affections—sharing a trinmph, for which
he ought the first to have blushed. Why
should I lament G—— !—his lot was hap-
PY> compared to mine !”

There was so much dignity in Colonel
Talbot’s manner, such a mixture of militas
ry pride and manly sorrow, -and the news
of Sir Everard’s imprisonment was told in
8o deep a tone of feeling, ‘that Edward
stood mortified, abashed, and .distressed,
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in presence of the prisoner, wko owed to
him his: life not. many hours Hefore. He
was - 5ot sorry when Fergus interrupted
their conference a second time. - -

“ His Roya] Highness commanded: Mr
Waverley’s attendance.” Colonel Talbot
threw upon Edward a reproachful glance,
which did. npt escape the quick eye of the
Highland Chief. ‘ His immediaic attend-
ance,” e Tepeated, with considerable eni-
phasis. Waverley turned again- towardt
the Colonel.

‘“ We shall meet zgam, he said; ¢ in
the mesnwhile, every pomble accommos
dation”—

¢ I desire none,” said the Colonel; let
me fare. like the meanest of those brave
~ men, who, on this day ef calamity, have
prefarred. wounds and eaptivity to flight
I-wonld almost: exchange places with one
of those who has fallen, to know that my
words have made a suitable i nmprewon on
your mind.”
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* ¢ Let Colonel Talbot be carefully sécu-
red,” said Fergus to the Highland officer, -
who commanded the guard over the pri-
~ soners; ‘it is the Prince’s particular com-
"mand; he is a prisoner of the utmost im-

portance.” ‘ ' '

* ¢ But let him want no accommodation

suitable to his rank,” said Waverley.

- % Consistent always with secure custo-
" dy,” reiterated Fergus. - The officer signi-
fied his acquiescencé in both commands,
and Edward followed Fergus to the-gar-
den gate, where:.Callum Beg, with thiree
saddle-horses, awajted them. Turning his
head, he saw Colonel Talbot re-conducted
to his place of confinement by a file' of
Highlanders; he lingered on the thresh-
old of the door, and made a signal with his
hand towards Waverley, as if enforcing
the language he had held towards him.

- * Horses,” said Fergus; as he mounted,
“ are now as.plenty as blackberries ; every
:man may have them for catching. Come,
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let Callum adjust your stirrups, and lét us
to Pinkie-house as fast as these ci-devant
dragoon-horses chuse to carry us.”
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CHAPTER III

Rather unimportant.

“ I was turned back,” said Fergus to
Edward, “ by a message from the Prince.
But, I suppose, you know the value of
this most noble Colonel Talbot as a pri-
soner. He is held one of the best officers
among the red-coats; a special friend and
favourite of the Elector himself, and of
that dreadful hero, the Duke of Cumber-
land, who has been summoned from his
triumphs at Fontenoy, to come over and
devour us poor Highlanders alive. Has
he been telling you how the bells of St
James’s ring ? Not ¢ turn again, Whitting-
ton,’ like those of Bow, in the days of
yore ?” *

“ Fergus !” ‘

“ Nay, I cannot tell what to make of
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you; you are blown about with every
wind of doctrine. . Here have we gained a
victory, unparalleled in history—and your
behaviour is praised by every living mor-
tal to the skies—and the Prince is eager
to thank you in person—and all our beau-
ties of the White Rose are pulling caps
for you,—and you, the preur chevalier of
the day, are stooping on your horse’s neck
like a butter-woman riding to market, and
looking as black as a funeral!”

- %] am sorry for poer. Colonel G——"s
death: he was onee very kind to me.”

. “ Why, then, be sorry for five minutes,
dnd then be glad again ; his chance to-day
may be ours to-morrow ; and what does it
signify > The next best thing te victery is
henourable death ; but it is a pis-aller, and
one would rather a foe had it than one’s
seif.” -

" % But Colonel Talbot has informed me
that my father and uncle are both imprie
soned by government on my account.”

“ We'll put in bail, my boy ; old Andrew
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Ferrara shall lodge his security; and I
should like to see him put to justify 1t in
Westminster-hall !” |

“ Nay, they are already at liberty, upon
bail of a more civic description.” ‘

“ Then why is thy noble spirit cast
down, Edward? Dost think that the Elec.
tor's ministers are such doves as to set
their enemies at liberty at this critical mo-
ment, if they could or durst confine and:
punish them ? Assure thyself that eithen
they have no charge against your relations
on which they can continue their imprisone
ment, or else they are afraid of our friends,
the jolly cavaliers of Old England. At any:
rate, you.need not be apprehensive upon.
theiraccount ; and we will find some means.
of conveying to them.assurances of your.
safety.” '
. Edward was silenced, but not satnsﬁed,

with these reasons. He had now been
more than once shocked at. the small de--
gree of sympathy which Fergus exhibited.
for the feelings even of. those whom he.
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loved, if they did not correspond with his:
own mood,at the time, and more especial-
ly. if they thwarted him while earnest in-
a favourite pursuit... Fergus sometimes in-
deed. observed that he had offended Wa-
.werley, but, .always intent: upon some fa.’
vourite plan or project of his.own, he was'
never sufficiently aware of the extent or
duration of his displeasure, so that the re-
iteration.of these petty offences somewhat
cooled the volunteer’s extreme attachment
to his officer. = . - L

. The Chevalier received Waverley wnth
hxs usual favour, and paid him many com-
pliments on his distinguished bravery. He
then took him apart, made many enquiries
concerning Colonel Talbot, and when he
had received all the information which Ed-
ward was able to give concerning him and
bis connections, he proseeded,—* I can-
not but think, Mr Waverley, that since
this; gentleman is so particularly connect-
ed with ous worthy. and excellent friend,
Sir Everard Waverley, aud since bis lady

B2

-
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is-of the house-af Blanderille; whose devos
tion to-the true nnd Jayil peinciplesof the
church of Eagland: id so generally knowngi
the Colanel'sown private semtiments cans
not; be unfavaurable to us|: whatewesr mizait;
he: may have: asssmied: to. acmmmodau
bimself to-the times.” oo
. “If L am to judge from the: Iangugthc
tlmdtyhcld to me, I am under the necass
sty of differing widely froni ' your: Boyai
Highneas,” . N
“Well, it is worth makmg a trial at lm
I therefore entrust you with the:charge of
Colenel Talbot, with: powerto act cancerns
ing him as you think mest advisabje; and
I trust you will find means.of ascectdining
- what are his:real dispositions towards oup
Royal Father's restoration.” A
“] am convinced,” said Waverley, bow=
ing, “ that if Colonel Talbot chuses to
grant his parole, it may be securely de-
pended upon ; but if he refuses it, I trust
your Royal Highness will devolve on some
ether person th/an the nephew of his friend,
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tive task of l'hymg' him wnder the neoessary
rewrainl” :
. ¢.Y'will trust him with no person but
you,"said the Prince, smiling, but peremp-
torily repcatmg his'mandate; “it is of im~
portance’'to ‘my service that there should
appeartoé be a good intelligence between
yow, -even if you are unable to gain his
confidence in earnest. You will therefore
receive him into yeur quarters, and in case
he declines giving his parole, you must ap-
ply for a proper guard. I beg you will go
about this directly We return to Edin-
burgh to-meryow.” .
Being thus remanded to the vicinity of
Prestow, Waverdey lost the Baron of Brad-
wardine’s solemn act of homage.: So little,
however, was he at this time in love with
vanity, - that he had quite forgot the cere-
mony in which Fergus had laboured to en~
gege his curiosity. But next day a formak
gazette was circulated, containing a de~
tailed account of the battle of Gladsmvg;
as the- Highlanders chose to- denominats
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their victory. It concluded with an:acs:
count of the court held by the Chevalier;
at Pinkie-house in. the evening, which.
contained . this among other high-ﬂownp
descriptive paragraphs:. = . ;
“Since that fatal treaty,wh;oh Japmhlvx
lated Scotland as an mde.pendept,,nanqn,
it has not. beem our happ,mgss to ,see }xer,
princes receive, and her nohles dischazge,,
those acts of feudal homage, which, founds-
ed upon the splendid actions.of. Scottish:
valour, recal- the: memory. of her early.
history, with- the manly and chivalrous.
simplicity of the ties which united to the.
crown the homage of the warriors by
whom it was. repeatedly. upheld and de~ .
fended. But upon: ‘the‘cvening of ' the.
20th, our memories were refreshed with:
ane of those ceremonies which, belong to.
the ancient days of Scotland’s. glory. -Af-.
ter the circle was.formed, Cosmo Comyne.
Bradwardine, of ‘that ilk, colonel in the.
service, &c.-&c. &c. came before the Prince,,
aitgnded by Mr D. Macwheeble, the. bail-
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lip.of> bisancient bameny of Bradwardingy
(who,. e nndesstand, has been lately nas.

med a commigsary,)-and, under forpxof ip-,
stsument,, clagimed pesmission, to perform,!
‘to the persom of his Royal Highness, as re-.
pmeenting his. father, the service used and.
wont, for-whichyunder. a chartes of Robert)
Bruge, (of, whick the.priginal was produced,,
and inspected by the Master of his Royal.
Highness’s chancery for the time being),
the claimmant held the bareny. of Bradwar-:
dine, and lands, of Tully,-Veolan.' His,
claim being admitted and registered, his,
Royal Highness having placed his foot:
upon a cushion,.the Baron of Bradwardine,.
kneeling, upon his right. knee, proceeded
to undo. the latchet of the. brogue, or low-
heeled Highland shoe, which our gallant.
young hero wears in compliment to his.
brave followers. When.this was-perform-,
ed, his Royal Highness declared the cere~
mony completed ;. and, ¢embracing the gal--
lant veteran, protested that nothing but.
compliance with an ordinance of Robert
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Bruce, could' have induced: him to: rective!
even the symbolical perfdrmance of a me:)
mial office from hands which hiéd fought so
bravely to put the crown ‘upon the'head of*
his father. The Baren of Bradwhrdine:
then took instruments’in the hands of Mr:
Commissary Macwheeble, bearing; that all’
points and circumstances of the act of ko~
mage had been rite et solenuiter acta et per-: -
actd ; and a corresponding entry was made-
in the protocol of the Lord High Chamber-
lain, and in the record of Chancery. We’
understand that it is in contemplation of
his Royal Highness, when his majesty’s
pleasure can be known, to raise Colonel
Bradwardine to the peerage, by the title:
of Viscount Bradwardine of Bradwardine
and Tully-Veolan, and that, in the mean-
while, his Royal Highness, in his father’s.
name and authority, has been pleased to
grant him an honourable augmentation
to his paternal coat of arms, being a bud-
get or boot-jack, disposed saltier-wise with
a naked broad-sword, to be borne in the
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dextbr cantle. of 'the: shield; and, as an:
additidnad motto on'a scvoll benéath, thw
wordd, ¢ Draw and draw off.’ ” :

-4 Wiere it not for the recollection:of Fera
guﬂo railleny,” thought: Waverley to him-,
self whém. he bad: perused- this long and
gmsie: docunient; * . bhaw’ very tolerably:
wonkd sl this sound; and Haw little should:
- I have thought of conneating it with any-
ludicroua-idea! Well, after all, every thing
haa its faif, as well as its seamy side ; and:
truly I do-not -see why the Baron’s boot-:
Jjack may not stand as fair in heraldry as
the water-buckets, waggans, cart-wheels;
plough-sacks, shuttles; candlesticks, and.
other ordinaries, conveying ideas of any
thing save chivalry, which appear in the
arms of some of our most ancient gentry.”
This, however, is an episode in respect to.
the principal story.

When Waverley returned to Preston,
afid rejoined Colowel Talbot, he found him:
recovered from thestrong and obvious emo-
tion with which a concurrence of unplea-
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sing events had:affected him. . He had re--
covered his natural manner, which was:
that of the English geatleman and soldier;:
manly, open, and generous; but not unsus-
ceptible of prejudiee ~against. those ' of: a-
different country, ‘or who: oppdsed :him:in:
political tenets; When Waverley acquaint--
‘éd Colonel:i Tatbot: with the Chevaliers:
purpose to: commit him- to his charge, . “ Ii
‘did not think to have owed 50 much oblis:
gation to that young gentleman,” he-saidy:
‘g is implied m this destination.” I can’
atleast'chearfully join in the prayer of the-,
honest presbyterian clergyman, that, as he -
bas :come among’ us. seeking an earthly-
‘crown, his labours may be speedily reward-.
ed with.a heavenly ene. 'I.shall willingly
give my parole not to attempt an escape-
without your knowledge, since, in fact, it
was to meet you I came to Scotland ; and.
I am glad it has happened even under this
predicament. But I suppose we shall be:
but a short time together. YourChevalier,
(that is.a.name we may. both.give to him}
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with his plaids and blue caps, will, I pre.
sume, be continuing his crusade south-
wards " , -

“Not as I hear; I believe the army
makes some stay in Edinburgh, to collect
reinforcements,”

¢ And besiege the Castle?” said Talbot,
smiling sarcastically. * Well, unless my old
eommander, General Guest, turn false me-
tal, or the castle sink into the North:Loch,
events which I deem equally: probahle, %
think we shall have some time to make up
our acquaintance. I havea guess that this
gallant Chevaliet has a design that I should:
be your proselyte, and d4s I wish you to be
mine, there ¢annot be & more fair propo-
sal. But, as I spoke to-day under the in-
fluence of feelings I rarely give way to, I
hope you will excuse my euntering again
upon controyersy, till we are somewha.t‘
better aqquamted. Co PR
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. V-

. CHAPTER IV,
Tntvigues of Love and Politici.

- IT is not necessary to record in these
pages the triumphant entrance of the Che-
valier nto:Edinliurgh after the decisive
affair of Preston. -One circamstance, how=
ever, may be poticed, because it illustrates
‘the high “spirit of Fiora Mae-Ivor. - The
Highlanders, by whom the Prince was sur-
rounded, in the license and extravagance
of this joyful moment, fired their pieces

repeatedly, and one of these having been’
accidentally loaded with ball, the bullet -
grazed the young lady’s temple as she

waved her handkerchief from & balceny.
Fergus, who beheld the accident, was at
her side in an instant ; and, on seeing that
the wound was trifling, he drew his broad.
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sword, with the purpose ef rushing down
upon the man by whose carelessness she
had incurred so much danger, when, hold-
ing him by the plaid, “ Do not harm the
poor fellow,” she cried; * for Heaven’s
sake, do nmot barm 'him ! but thank God
with me that the accident happened to
Flora Mac-Ivor; for had it befallen a whig,
they would have prctendcd that the shot
was fired on purpose. ‘

. Waverley escaped the alarm: which tbm
accident would have: occasioned to him,’
as-he was tnavoidably delayed by the ne-
cessity ofaccompanymg Colonel Ta.lbot ta-
Edinburgh. :

. They- performed’ the Joumey together"
on horseback, and for some time, as if to.
sound cach other’s feelings and sentiments,
.they conversed upon general and ordinary
topics.

- When Waverley agam entered upon the-.
subject which. he had most at heart, the
situation namely of his father and his un-
cle, Colonel Talbot seemed unow rather
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desirous to alleviate than to aggravate his
anxiety. This appeared particularly to be
the case when he had heard Waverley’s
history, which he dxd not scmple to con-.
fide to him. S

“ And s0,” said the Colonel ¢ there ha&
been no malice: prepense, as .lawyers, I
think; term it, in this rash step of yours;.
and you have heen trepanned into the ser-
vice of this Italian knight-errant by a few
civil speéches from him and one or two.of
his Highland recruiting serjsants? It is-
sadly foolish to be sure, but not nearly. so:
bad.as I was led to expect. However, you.
cannot desert at the present moment, that.
seems impossible. But I bave little doubt

that, in the dissensions incident to this.

heterogeneous mass of wild and desperate
men, some opportunity may arise, by avail--

ing yourself of which, you may extricate-

yourself honourably from ' your rash en-
gagement before the bubble burst. If this
can be managed, [ would have you go:to
a-place of safety in Flapders, which I shall
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point out:: And I think I can. secure
your pardon frem government after a few
months residence.abroad.”

“ I cannot permit you, Colonel Talbot,
to speak of any plan which turns on my
deserting an enterprize, in which I may
have engaged hastily, but certainly volun-
tanly, and with the purpose of abxdmg the
issue.” :
% Well,” said Colonel Talbot smllmg,
¢ leave me my thoughts and hopes at
least at liberty, if not my speech. But
have you never examined your mystenous

packet ?” HER
“ It is in my baggage; we' shall find it
- in Edinburgh.” -

- - In Edinburgh they soon arrrved Wa-
- verley’s quarters had beén assigned to him,
by the Prince’s express orders, in a hand-
some lodging, where there was accommo-
- dation for Colonel ‘Talbot. His first busi-
ness was to examine his portmanteau, and,
after a very short search, out tumbled
7 :
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the expected packet. Waverlgy opesied
it eagerly. Under a blank cover, aimply
addressed to E. Waverley, Esq. he found
a number of open letters. The uppermost
were two from Colpnel G——, addressed
$o himself. The earliest in date was a
kind ard gentle :remonstrance for neglect
of the writer’s advice; respecting.the dis-
posal of his time during his leave of abs
sence, the renewal of which he reminded -
Captain Waverley would speedily expire.
“ Indeed,” the letter proceeded, “ had it
been otherwise, the news from abroad,
and my instructions from the War-office,
must have compelled me¢ to recal it, as
there is great danger, since the disaster in
Flanders, both of foreign invasion and in-
surrection among. the disaffected at homes
I therefore entreat you will repair, as
soon as possible, to the head-quarters of
the regiment ; and I am concerned.to add,
that this is still the more neccassry, as
there is some- discontent in your troop,
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and ‘I pdstpone edquiry. inte particulans
until I can have the advantage of yoms
assistance.” = :
The second letter, dated eight days
Intes) wes 3k swch 8 style ds might have
boon expedted faom the Colonel’s receiving
po answer {0 the first. It reminded Wa-
verley of his dusy, as 2 man of honaur, an
officer, and -a Briton ; tpok notice of the
maereasing dissatisfaction of his, men, and
that some ob themy had been:heard to hint,
that their Captain encouraged and appro-
ved of their mutinous ‘bebaviour; and;
fipally, the writer expressed the utmost
regret and surprise that he had not obeyed
his commands by repairing to head-quar-
ters, reminded him that his leave of ah-
sence had been recalled, and conjured him,
in.a style in which paternal remonstsance
was mingled with military autherity, to
redeem his error by immediately joining
his regiment. “ That I may be. certain,”
copcluded the letter, * that this actually
reaches pou, .I dispatch .it .by Corporal
8
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.Trms, with ordery wdehver it- mto‘your
own hand,”. : S i

Upon readmg these letters, Waverley,
with great bitterness. of. feeling, was com-
pelled to .make the amende ‘homorable. to
the memory of the brave and excellent
writer ; for surely, as Colonel G——=.must
have had every reason.té conclude they
had ¢ome safely to hand, less could not
follow; in their being néglected, than that
third ahd final:sunimens, which Waverley
actually received at Glennaquoich, though
too late to obey it. And his being supers
seded, in consequence: of his apparent ne-
glect of thid last command, was so far from
being a harsh or severe proceeding, that
. it was plainly inevitable. The next letter
he unfolded was from the major of the
- regiment, acquainting him that a report,
to the disadvantage of his reputation, was
public in the country, stating, that -one
. Mr Falconer of Ballihopple, or some such
name, had proposed, in his presence, a
treasonable toast, which he permitted to
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~ pass in silence, although it was so gross
an affront to the royal family, that a gen-
tleman in company, not remarkable for
his zeal for government, had mevertheless
taken the matter up, and that:Captain
Waverley had thus suffered another, com-
paratively unconcerned, to resent an af-.
front directed against him personally as.
an officer, and to go out’with the person-
by whom it was offered. The Major con-
cluded, that no oné of Captain Waverley’s
brother officers could believe this scandal-
ous-story, but that his own honour, equale
ly with that of the regiment, depended
upon its being instantly contradicted by
his authority, &c. &c. &c.- . :

“ What do you think of all this ?” said
Colonel Talbot, to whom Waverley hand-
ed the letters after he had perused them.

“ Thiak ! it renders thought: lmpossnblcu
It is enough to drive me mad.” - - -

“ Be calm, my young friend ;- let us see
what are these dirty scrawls which follow. ’

VOL. IIT, c S
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The first was addressed,  For Master «
W. Ruffen These.”—‘ Dear sur, sum of
our yong gulpins will not bite, thof I
tuold them you shoed me the squoire’s
owa seel. But Tims will deliver you the
lettrs as desired, and tell ould Addem he
gave them to squoir’s hond, as to be sure
yours is the same, and shall be reddy for
signal, and hey for Hoy Church apd Sa-
chefrel, as fadur sings at harvest-whome.

“ Yours, deer Sur, -
. “H. H. -
. “ Poscriff. Do’c tell squoire we longs
to heer from him, and has dootings about
his not writing himsell, and Lifetenant
Bottler is smoky.” .

«¢ This Ruffen, I suppose, then, is your
Donald of the Cavern, who has intercepted
your letters, and carried on a corzespond-
ence with the poor devil Houghton, as if
under your authority.” ' A

“ 1t seems too true. But who can-Ade
dem be ?” :

10
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“ Posgibly Adam, for poer G—-—. a sort
of pun on his name.”

The ether letters were to the same pur-
pose, and they soon received yet more
complete light upon Donald lkan s ma-
chinations.

John Hodges, ene of Wavethy s ser
vants, who hed remained with the regi-
ment, snd had been taken at Preston,
now made his appsarancs: ‘He had sought
out his master with the purpase of again
entering his service. From thia fellom
they learned, that some time sfter Waverw
ley bad gone from the 'head-quarters of
the .1egiment, & pedlar, called Ruthven,
Ruffen, or Rivane, known among the sal-
diers by the name.of Wily Will, had made
frequent yisits to the town of ——. He
appeared to, passess plenty of maney; sold
his ‘commodities ¥ary. cheap,: seemed al-
ways. willing ta treat his friends at the
a]e-hc\usc, .aad easily ipgratiated himself
with thany of Waverley’s -troop, particu-
larly Serjeant Houghton, and one Tims,
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also a non-contmissioned officer. To these
he unfolded, in Waverley’s name, a plan
for leaving the regiment and joining him
in the Highlands, where report said the
clans had already taken arms in great
numbers. The men, who had been educa-
ted as Jacobites, so far as they had any
opinions at all, and who knew their-{and-
lord, Sir Everard, had always been’ suppo-
sed to hold such tenets, edsily fell into the
snare. That Waverley was- at a distance
in the Highlands, was received as a suffi<
cient excuse for transmitting his letters
through the medium of the pedlar; and
. the sight of his well-known seal seemed
to authenticate the mnegociations in his
name, where writing might have been
dangerous. - The cabal, however, began
to take air, from the premature mutinous
language of those concerned. Wily-Will
justified his appellative ; for, after saspi-
cion arose, he was seen no more. When
the Gazette appeared, in which Waverley

was superseded, great part of his troop
4
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broke, put into- actual mutiny, .but were
surrounded and disarmed by the rest of
the regiment. In consequence of the sen-
tence of a court-martial, Houghton and
Tims were condemned to be shot, but
-afterwards permitted to cast lots for life.
Houghton, the survivor, shewed much
penitence, being convinced, from the re-
bukes and explanations of Colonel G—,
that he had really engaged in a very
.heinous crime. It is remarkable, that as
soon as the poor fellow was satisfied of
this, he became also convinced that the
instigator had acted without autherity
from Edward, saying, ““if it was dishonour.
.able and against Old England, the squire
could know nought about it: he unever
did, or thought to do, any thing disho-
nourable, no more didn't Sir Everard, nor
none of them afore him, and in that belief
he would live and die that Ruffen had done
it alk of his own head.”

“The streogth of cenviction with which
he expressed himself upon this subject, as
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~well as his assurances that the letters in-
tended for Waverley had been delivered
to Ruthven, made that revolution in Colo-
net G——'s opinion which he expressed
to. Talbot.

The reader has leng sinceé unaderstood
that Donald Bean Lean pleyed the part of
tempter on this occasion, His motives.
were shortly these. Of an active and in-
triguing spirit, he had been long-employ-
«ed as a subaltern agent-and spy by these
in the confidence of the Chevalier, to an
extent beyond what was suspected even
by Fergus Mac-Ivor, whom, though obl»
ged to him for protection, he.regarded with
fear and dislike. To success in this poli-
tical department, he naturally looked. for
raising himself by some beld streke above
his present hazardous and precarious trade
of rapine. He was particularly employed
in learming the strehgth of: the regiments
in Scotland, the eharacter of the officers,.
:&e. and lad long had his eye upon Wa-

|
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verley’s troop, as open to temptation, Do-
nald even believed that Waverley himself
was at bottom in the Stuart interest, which
seemed confirmed by his long visit to the
jacobite Baron of Bradwardine. 'When,
therefore, he came to his cave with one
of Glennaquoich’s attendants, the robber,
who could never appreciate his real mo-
tive, which was mere curiosity, was so
sanguine as to hope that his own talents
weré to be employed in some intrigue of
eonsequence, undér the auspices of this
.wealthy young Englishman. Nor was he
undeceived by Waverley’s neglecting all
hints and openings afforded for explana-
tion. His conduct passed for prudent re-
serve, and somewhat piqued Donald Bean,
who, supposing himself left out of a secret
where confidence promised to be advan-
tageous, determined to have his share in
the drama, whether a regular part were
assighed him or not. For this purpose,
during Waverley’s sleep, he possessed hime
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-eelf of his seal, as a- token to be used to
>any of the troopers whom he might dis-
-cover to be possessed of tlie ceptain’s con-
fidence. His first johrney to ——, the
town where the regiment was quartered,
undeceived him in his original supposj-
-tion,, but opened to him a new field of
~ -action, :He knew there would be no ser-
.vice .80, well rewarded by the friends of
:the Chevalier, as seducing a part of the
" regular army to his standard. " For this
. purpose he opened .the machinations with
which- the reader is.already acquainted,
and which form'a clew to all the intricacies
and obscurities of the narrative previous
to. Waverley’s leaviog Glennaquoich,
- By:Colonel Talbot’s advice, Waverley
declined detaining in his service the lad
whose - évidence’ had thrown additional
light on these intsigues. He represented
- to him it would: be doing’ the man an in-
jury to engage bim in a desperate under-
- taking, and that, whatever should happen,
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his.etidence would ‘go some length, at.
least, in explaining the circumstances unv
der which Waverley himself had embark-
edin it. Waverley therefore wrote a short
state of what had happened to his uncle:
and his father, cautioning them, however,

in the present circumstances, not to at.
tempt to answer his letter. Talbot then.
_gave the man a.letter to the commander of
one of the English vessels of war cruizing-
in the frith, requesting him to. put the-
bearer ashore at Berwick, with-a pass to-
proceed to ——shire: The man.was then.
furnished: with money to -make an expe--
ditious ‘journey, and directed to get on.
board the ship by means of bribing a fish-

ing-boat, which, as they afterwards learna-
ed, he easily effected.

Tired of the attendance of Callum Beg;.
who, he thought, had some disposition to-
act as a spy on his motions; Waverley hired:
as a. servant a simple Edinburgh swain,.
who had mounted the white cockade in.as

c2
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fit of -spteen and jealousy, becanse Jenny
Jop had danced a whole night with Cor«
poral Bullock of the Fusileers.
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CHAPTER V.
Intrigues of Socitty and Lovs.

Coronzr Tarror became more kindly
in his demeanour towards Waverley after
the confidence he had reposed in Bim, and
a8 they were necessarily much: together,
the character of the Colonel rose in Wa-
verley’s estimation. There seemed at first
something harsh in his strong expressions
of dislike and censure, although no one
was in the general case more open to con-
viction, The habit of authority alsoc had
given his manners some peremptosy hard-
hess, notwithstanding the polish which
they had received from his intimate ac.
quaintance with ‘the higher circles. As
a.specimen of the military eharacter, he
differed from all. whom Waverley had as
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yet seen. The soldiership of the Baron of
Bradwardine was marked by pedantry; that
of Major Melville by a sort of martinet
attention to the minutie and, technical-
ities of discipline, rather suitable to one
who was to manceuvre a battalion, than
to him who was to command an army;
the military spirit of Fergus was so much
warped and blended. with his plans and
political views, that it was less that of a
soldier than of a petty sovereign. But
Colonel . Talbot was in every point.the
English soldier. His whole soul was de-
voted to the service of his king and coun-
try, without feeling any pride in knowing
the theory of his art with the Baron, or its
practical minuti® with the Major, or in
applying his science to his own particular
plans of ambition, like the Chieftain of
Glennaquoich. Added to this, he was a
man of extended knowledge and cultivated
taste, although strongly tinged, as we have
already observed, with those prejudices
which are peculiarly English.
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-.. The character of Colonel Talbot dawn-
«<d upon Edward by degrees ; for the delay
of the Highlinders in the fruitless siege of
Edinburgh Castle occupied several weeks,
during which Waverley had little to do,
excepting to seek such amusement as so-
ciety afforded. .He would willingly have
.persuaded his new friend to become ac-
quainted with some of his former inti-
mates. But the Colonel after one or two
visits, shook his head, and declined farther
experunent Indeed he went farther, and
characterized the Baron as the most into-
lerable formal pedant he had ever had the
misfortune to meet with, and the Chief of
Glennaquoich as a Frenchified Scotchman,
possessing all the cunning and plausibility
of the nation where he was educated, with
the proud, vindictive, and turbulent hu-
mour of that of his birth. “If the devil, »
he said, “ bad soyght out an agent ex-
presaly for the purpose of embroiling this
miserable country, I da not think he could
find a better than such a fellow as this,



62 WAVERLEY,

whose tethper seems equally active, sup-
ple, and mischievous, and who is follow-
ed, and implicitly obeyed, by a gang of
such cut-throats as those whom you are
pleased to admire so much.” '
The ladies of the party did not escape
his censure. He allowed that Flora Mac.
Ivor was a fine woman, and Rose Brad.
wardine a pretty gitl. ' But he alleged
that the former destroyed the effect of
her beauty by an affectation of the grand
airs which she had probably seen prac-
tised in the mock cowrt of St Germains.
As for Rose Bradwardine, he said it was
impossible for any mortal to admire such s
Kttle uninformed thing, whose small por-
tion of education was as il adapted to
her sex or youth, as if she had appeared
with one¢ of her fither’s old campaign coats
upon her person for her sole garment. Now
much of this was mere spleer and preju-
dice in the excellent Colonel, with whom
the white cockade on the breast, the white
sose in the hair, and the Mae at the be-




WAVERLEY.. 63

dinning of a mame, wéuld have mrade.a
devil out of an angel; and indeed he hime
self jocularly allowed, that he could net’
have exddured Venus herself, if she had
been announced in a drawing-room by the
name of Miss Mac-Jopiter.

. Waverley, it may easily be beﬁcvetl,
}cokod upon: these young kadies with very -
different eyes. During the period of the
sidge); ke« paid: them almest datly visits,
although he observéd with regret that his
suit made as little progress i the affee.
tions of the formher, as. the arms:of: the
Chevalier in subduing the fortsess, She
insintained with. rigour the rule she had
laid- dewsn: of treating him with indiffes
rence, without either affecting to avoid
him .or to shun intercourse with him,
Every word, every look, was strietly re-
gulated Yo accord: with her system, and
heithez the dejection of Waverley, noo the
anger which Fergus. scareely. suppressed,
could extend Flora’s-attention to Edward
beyond that which the most otdinary po-
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liteness demanded. On the other hand,
Rose Bradwardine gradually rose in his
opinion. He had several opportunities of
remarking, that as her €xtreme’ timidity
wore off, her mauners assumed a higher
character ; that the agitating circumstane
ces of the stormy time seemed .ta call
forth a certain dignity of feeling and ex-
pression, which he had' ot formerly ob-
served ; and that she omitted no-opportu-
" ity within her reach to axtend her know-
ledge and refine her taste. ' .
Flora Mac-Ivor called Rose her pﬂpll
and was attentive to assist her in her stu-
dies, and to fashion both her taste and
understanding. ~ 1t might have been're-
marked .by a very. close observer, that in
the presence of Waverley she was- much
more desirous to exhibit her friend’s excek
lencies than her:own. But I must request
of the reader to- suppose, that this kind
and disinterested purpose was concealed
by the most cautious delicacy, studiously
shunning the most distant.approach to afs
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fectation. So that it was as unlike the
usual exhibition of one pretty woman af-
fecting to proner another, as the friend-
ship of David and Jonathan might be to
the intimacy of two Bond-street loungers.
The fact is, that though the effect was
felt, the cause could bardly be observed.
Each of the ladies, like two excellent act-
resses, were perfect in their parts, and
performed them to the delight of the au-
dience; and such being the case, it was
.almost impossible to discover that the
clder :constantly ceded to her friend that
which was most suitabje to her talents.

. But to Waverley, Rose Bradwardine pos-
sessed an attraction which few men can
resist, from the marked interest which she
taok in every thing that affected him.
She was too young and too inexperienced
.to estimate the full force of the constant
attention which she paid to:him. Her
father.was too abstracted in learning and
military discussions to observe her partial-
ity, and Flora Mac-Ivor did not alarm her
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by remonstrance, because she saw in this
line of conduct the most probable chance
of her securing at length a return of affec-
tion. The truth is, that in her first con-
wversation after their meeting, Rose had
discovered the state of her mind to that
acute and intelligent friend, although she
was not herself aware of it. From that
time, Flota was not only determined upon
4he final rejection of Waverley's address-
‘9, but became anxious that .they should,
if possible, be transferred to her friend,
Nor was she less interested in this plan,
though her brother had from-time to time
4alked, as between jest and earnest, of
paying ks suit to Miss Bradwardine. She
knew that Fergus had the trive continental
latitude of opinion respecting the institu-
tion of marrisge, and would not bave given
his band to an angel, unless for the pur-
pose of strengtheming his alliances, and
increasing his influence and wealth. The
Baron’s whim of transferring his estate to
the distant heir male, instead of his own
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" daughter, was therefore ‘kkeély to be dn
insurmountable’ obstacle to his entertain-
ing any serious thoughts of Rose Bradwar-
.dine. Indeed, Fergus’s brain was a per.
petual work-shop of scheme and intrigue,
-of every possible kind and description;
-while, like many a mechanic of more in-
genuity than steadiness, he would often
uwnexpectedly, and without any apparent
motive, abandon ome plan, and go ear-
nestly to work upon enother, which was |
«either fresh from the ferge of his imagma-
tion, or lrad at some former period been
flung aside half finished. Bt was therefore
eften difficult to guess what line of con-
duct he might ﬂnaﬂy adopt upon any g
“ven o¢casiom.

" Althibugh Flora was sinecrely attached
to her brothery Whose high energies might
“Midéed ' have commanded her admiration
-¢ven withéut the ties which bound them
gogetlier, she was :by no means blind to
his-faults, -which she .considered -as. dans
gerous to the hbpes of any woman, who
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should found her id¢as of a happy marriage
in the peaceful enjoyment of domestic so-
ciety, and the exchange of mutual and
eugrossing affection. The real disposition
of Waverley, on the other band, notwith-
standmg his dreams of tented fields. and
silitary honour, seemed exclualvely do-
mestic. He asked and received no share
in the busy scenes which were constantly
passing around him, and was rather annoy-
ed than interested by the discussion of
.contending claims, righgs, .and interests,
which often passed .in his presence. Ajl
this pointed him out as the person formed
to make happy a spirit like that of Rose,
which corresponded with his own.

“She remarked this point in Waverley’s
character one day while she sat with Miss
Bradwardine. *‘ His genius and elegant
taste,” answered Rose, “ cannot be inte-
rested in such trifling discussions. What is
it to. him, for example, whether the: Chief
of the Macindallaghers, who has brought
out only fifty men, should be a colonel or
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a captain? and how could Mr Wavetley
be supposed to interest himself in the vio
lent altercation between your brother and
young Corrinaschian, whether the post of
honour is due to the eldest cadet of a clan
or the youngest ?” '

~ % My dear Rose, if he were the hero
you suppose him, he would interest him-
+self in ‘these matters, not indeed as im-
portant in themselves, but for the purpose
.of mediating between the ardent spirits
who actually do make them the subject of
discord. You saw when Corrinaschian
raised his voice in great passion, and laid
his hand upon his sword, Waverley lifted
his head as if he had just awaked from a
dream, and asked, with great composure,
what the matter was.”

“Well, and did not the laughter they
fell'into at his absence of mind serve bets
ter to break off the dispute, than any thing
he could have said to them ?° o

“ True, but not quite so creditably for
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Waverley, as if he had brought them to
their senses by force of reason.” .

“ Would you have him peace-maker ge-
neral between all the gun-powder High-.
landers in the army? I beg your pardon,
Flora, your brother, you know, is out of
the question ; he has more sense thag half
of them, But can you tbmk the fierce,
hot, furious spirits, of whose brawls we.
see much and hear mors, and who terrify

“me out of my life every day in. the world,
are at all to be compared to Waverley ?”

“ I do not compare him with those un-~
educated men, my dear Rose. I-only la-
ment that, with his talegts and genius, he
does not assume that place in society for
which they eminently.fit him, and.that he
does not lend their full imppulse to. the
noble cause in which he has enlisted. Are
there ot Lochiel, apd, P——; and Mr——,
and G, all men of,th& h;ghqst educas
tion, as’ well as the first talents,~why will
he ‘not stoop like them to be alive and
useful 2—1I often believe His zeal is frozen
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by that proud cold-blooded Englishman,
whom be mow lives with so much.”——
“ Colonel Talbot—he is a very disagree-
able person, to be sure. He looks as if he
thought no Scottish woman worth the
trouble of handing her a cup of tea. But
Waverley is so gentle, so well informed”—
“ Yes, he can gdmire the mopn, apd
quote a stanza from Tasso.” S
¢ Besides, you know hew he fought.”
“ For mere fighting,” answered Flora, “I
believe all men (that is, who deserve the
name) are pretty muchalike: there is gene-
rally more Gourage required to run away,
- They have besides, when confronted with
each other, a certain instinct for strife, as
we see in other male animals, such as dogs,
bulls, and so forth. But high and peril-
ous enterprize is not Waverley’s forte. He
would never have been his celebrated an-
cestor Sir Nigel, but only Sir Nigel’s eulo-
gist and poet. 1will tell you where he will
be at home, my dear, and in his place,—
in the quiet circle of domestic happiness,



72 WAVERLEY.

lettered indolence, and elegant enjoyments
of Waverley-Honour. And he will refit
" the old library in the most exquisite Go-
thic taste, and garnish its shelves with the
rarest and most valuable volumes',--and-
he will draw plans and landscapes, and
write verses, and rear temples, and dig.
grottoes ;—and he will stand in a-cléar
summer vight in the colonnade before the
hall, and gaze on the deer as they stray
in the moonlight, or lie shadowed by the
boughs of the huge old fantastic oaks ;—
and hie will repeat verses to his beautiful
wife, who shall hang upon his arm ,-and
he will be a happy man.” :

“ And she will be a happy woman,”
thought poor Rose. But she only slghed,
and dropped he conversation. :
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CHAPTER VI,
Fergus, a Suitor.

WaverrLey had, indeed, as he looked
closer upon the state of the Chevalier’s
court, less reason to be-satisfied with it. It
contained, as they say an acorn includes
all the ramifications of the future oak, as
many seeds of #racassarie and intrigue as
might have done honour to the court of a
large empire. Every person of importance
had some separate object, which he pursued
with a fury that Waverley considered as
altogether disproportioned to its import- -
ance, Almost all had their causes of dis-
content, although the most legitimate was
that of the worthy 6ld Baron, who was
only distressed on account of the common
cause. , '

VOL. III. D
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“ We will hardly,” said he one morning'
to Waverley, when they had been viewing
the castle, “ we will hardly gain the obsidi-
onal crown, which you wot well was made
of the roots or grain which takes root with-
in the place besieged, or it may be of the
herb woodbind, paretaria, or pellitory ; we
will not, I say, gain it by this same block-
ade or leaguer of Edinburgh Castle.” For
this opinion, he gave most learned and sa-
tisfactory reasons, that the reader may not
care to hear repeated.

Having escaped from the old gentle-
man, Waverley went to Fergus’s lodgings
by appointment, to await his return from
Holyrood-House. I am to have a parti-
cular audience to-morrow,”” said Fergus to
Waverly overnight, ¢ and you must meet
me to wish me joy of the success which I
securely anticipate.” ’

The morrow came, and in the Chief’s
apartment, he found Ensign Maccombich
waiting to make report of his turn of duty
in a sort of ditch which they had dug
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across the Castle-hill, and called a trench.
Ta a short time the Chief’s voice was heard
on the stair in a tone of impatient fury: —
¢ Callum,—why, Callum Beg,—Diaoul "
He entered the room with all the marks of
a man agitated by a towering passion ; and
there were few upon whose features rage
produced a more violent effect. The veins
of his forchead swelled when he was in
such .agitation ; his nostril became dila-
ted ; his cheek and eye inflamed ; and his
look that of a demoniac. These appear-
ancesof half-suppressed rage were themore
frightful, beeause they were obviously cau-
sed by a strong effort to temper with dis-~
cretion an almost ungovernable paroxysm
of passion, and resulted from an internal
conflict of the most dreadful kind, which
agitated his whole frame of mortality.
Ashe entered the apartment, he unbuck-
led his broad-sword, and throwing it down
with such violence that the weapon rolied
to the other end of the room, “ I know not
what,” he exclaimed, “ withholds me from

4
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taking a solemn oath that I will never

more draw it in his -cause ;—load my 'pis-
tols, Callum, and bring them bhither in-
stantly ;—instantly " Callum, whom no-
thing ever startled, dismayed, or -discon-
certed, obeyed very coolly. ‘Evan Dhu,
upon whose brow the suspicion that his
‘Chief had been insulted, called up.a cor-
responding storm, swelled insullen silence,
awaiting to learn where or upon whom
vengeance was to descend. '
8o, Waverley, you are there,”—said the
Chief, after a moment's recollection ; “Yes,
I remember I asked you to share my tri-
umph, and you have come to witness my
—disappointment we shall call it.” Evan
now presented. the writtén report he- had
in his hand, which Fergus threw from him
with-great passion. ¢ I wish to God,” he

said, < the old den would tumble down’

upon the heads of the fools who ‘attack,
and the knaves who defend it. 1 see,
Waverley, you think I am mad—=lcave us,
Evan, but be within call.,” )
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“ The Colonel’s in’ an unco kippage,”
said Mrs Flockhart to Evan as he descend-
ed; “ I wish he may be weel,—the very
veins on his brent brow are swelled like
whip-cord ; wad he no tak something?”

“ He usually lets blood for these fits,”
answered the Highland Ancient with great .
eomposure.

When this officer left the room, the
Chieftaia gradually. reassumed some de-
gree of composure.. “ I know, Waverley,”
e said, “that Colonel Talbot has persua-
" ded you to curse ten times a-day. your en.
gagement with us ;—nay, never deny it;
" for I am at this moment tempted to curse
myown. Would you believe it, Imade this
very morning two suits to the Prince, and
he has rejected them both; what do.you
think of it?”

* What can I tl\ink, till I know what
your requests werse :”

“ Why, what signifies what they were;
man? I tell you it was I thatmade them ;.
I,. to. whom he owes more than to anp
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three that have joined the standard, for
I negociated -the whole business, and
brought in all the Perthshire men when
not one would have stirred. 1 am not
likely, I think, to ask any thing very un-
reasonable, and if I did, they might have
stretched a point.—Well, but you shail
know all, now that I can draw my breath
* again with some freedom.—You remem-
ber my earl’s patent; it is dated some
years back, for services then rendered,
" and certainly my merit has.not béen di-
" minished, to say the least, by my subse-
~ quent behaviour. Now, sir, I value this
bauble of a coronet as little as you, or
_ any philosopher on earth ; for I hold that
the chief of such a clan as the Sliochd
- man Ivor is superior in rank to any earl
in Scotland. But I had a particular reason
for'assuming this cursed title at this time.
You must know I learned accidentally
that the Prince has been pressing that old
foolish Baron of Bradwardine to disinherit
his male heir, or nineteenth or twentieth
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cousin, who has taken 2 command in the
_ Elector of Hanover’s militia, and to'settle
his estate upon your pretty little friend,
Rose; and this, as being the command of
his king and overlord, who may alter the
destination of a fief at pleasure, the old
gentleman seems well reconciled to.” -
“ And what becomes of the homage ?*
¢ Curse the homage !—I believe Rose is
to pull off the queen’s slipper on her coro-
nation-day, or some such trash. Well, sir,
"a8s Rose Bradwardine would, always have
made a suitable match for me, but for this
_ idioticat predilection of her father for the
heir-male, it occurred to me there now re-
mained no obstacle, unless that the Baron
might expect his daughter’s husband to
. take the name of Bradwardine, (which you
know would be impossible in my case) and
that this might be evaded by my assuming
the title to which I had so good a right,
and which, of course, would supersede
that difficulty. If she was to.be also Vis-
countess Bradwardine, in her own right,
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after her father’s demise; so much the bet-
-ter; I could have no objection.”

“But, Fergus,” said Waverley, “I had
no idea that you had any affection for Miss
Bradwardine, and you are always éneering
.at her-father.” -

- *“] have as much affectien for Miss
Bradwardine, my good friend, as I think it
necessary to have. for the future mistress
of my family, and the mother of my chil-
dren. She is a very pretty intelligent girl,
-and is certainly of one of the very first
Lowland families; and, with a little of
Flora’s instructions-and farming, will make
a very goqd figure. As to her father, he
is an original, it is. true, and an "absurd _
one enough; but he has given such severe
lessons to Sir Hew Halbert, that dear de-
funct the Laird of Balmawhapple, and
others, that nobody dare laugh at him, so
his absurdity goes for nothing. I tell you
there could have been no earthly objec-
tion—none. I had settled. the thing en-
tirely in my ewn mind.”
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* But hadyou -asked the Baron’s con-
sent, or Rose’s ”

To what purpose ? To-have spoke to
the Baron before I had assnmed my title,
would have only provoked a premature -
and irritating discussion on the subject
of the change of name, when, as Earl of -
Glennaquoich, I had only to propose to -
him to carry his’d—d bear and boot-jack
party. per pale; or in a scutcheon of pre--
tence, or in a separate shield perhaps—any.
way that would not blemish my own coat-
of-arms. And as to Rose, I don’t see what .
objection she could have made, if her fa-
ther was satisfied.”

“ Perhaps- the- same that your sister
makes to me, you being satisfied.”

Fergus gave a broad stare at the.com- -
parison which this supposition implied, but -
cautiously suppressed the answer which :
rose to his tongue. * O; we should easily -
have arranged all that—Se, sir, I craved a .
private interview, and this morning was -
assigned, and I asked you to meet me hera,:,

D32
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thinking, like a fool, that I should want
your countenance as bride’s-man. Well—I
state my pretensions—they are not denied
—the promises so repeatedly made, and
the patent granted—they are acknow-
ledged. But I propese, as a natural con-
sequence, to assume the rank which the
patent bestowed-—I have the old story of
the jealousy of C—— and M trumpt
up against me—1I resist this pretext, and
offer to procure their written acquiescence,
in virtue of the date of my patent as prior
to their silly claims—I assure you I would’
have had such a consent from them, if it
had been at-point of the sword—And then-
out comes the real truth; and he dares-to-
tell me, to my face,. that my patent must-
be suppressed for the present, for fear of"
disgusting that rascally coward and.fainzant-
—(naming the rival chief of his own clan)-
who has no better title to be a chieftain

than I to be Emperor of China; and who

is pleased to shelter his dastardly reluct-

ance to come out agreeable to his promise
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_twenty. times pledged, under a pretend-
ed jeilousy of the Prince's partiality to
me. And, to leave this miserable driveller
without a pretence for his cowardice, the
Prince asks it-as a personal favour of me,
forsaoth, not to press my just and reason-
_gble request at this moment. After this
put your faith in princes!” -

“ And did your audience end here "

“End? O no: I was determined to
leave hin tio pretence for his ingratitude,
and I therefore stated, with all the com-
posure I could muster,—for I promise you
I trembled with passion,—the particular
‘geasons I had for wishing that his Royal
Highness would impose-upon me any other
mode of exhibitiag my duty and devotion,
s my views i life made, what would at
-any other time have been a mere trifle, at
‘this crisis a severe sacrifice; and then I
-explained to him my full plan.”

“ And what did the Prince answer?”

“ Answer? why—it is well it is written,
curse-not the king, no, not in thy thought!”
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~ —why, he answered, tl<at truly he was
glad I had made him my ¢onfidant,. to pre-
vent more grievous disappointment, for
he could assure me, upon the word of a
prince, that Miss Bradwardine’s affections
were engaged, and he was under a partic
cular promise to favour them. ¢ So, my
dear Fergus,’ said he, with, hig most gra- A
cious cast of smile, ‘as the marriage is .
utterly out of question, there need be no
hurry, you know, about the earldom.” And
so.he glided off, and left me planté la.”

¢ And what did you do?” -

“ Tl tell you what I could have done at
that moment—sold myself to the devil or
the Elector, which ever offered the dear-
est revenge. However I am'now cool. ]
know he intends to marry. her to some of
his rascally Frenchmen, or his Irish offi-
cers, but I will watch them close; and let
the man that would supplant me look well
to himself.—Bisogna coprirsi, Signor.” -

After some further conversation, unne-
cessary to.be detailed, Waverley took leave
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of the Chieftain, whosefiiry had now sub-
sided into a deep and strong desire of ven-
geance, and returned heme, scarce able to
analyze the mixture of feelings which the
narrative had awakened in his own bosom.
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CHAPTER VIIL
“ To one Thing constant never.”

“I am the very child of caprice,” said
Waverley to himself, as he bolted the door
of his apartment, and paced it with hasty
steps—* What is it to me that Fergus

Mac-Ivor should wish to marry Rose Brad-

wardine P—I love her not—I might have
been loved by her perhaps—but I reject-
ed her simple, natural, and affecting at-
tachment, instead of cherishing it into
tenderness, and dedicated myself to one
‘who will never love mortal man, unless old

Warwick, the King-maker, should arise -

from the dead. The Baron too—I would
not have cared about his estate, and so

the name would have been no stumbling-

-

The devil might have taken the
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barren moors, and drawn off the royal ca-
lige, for what I would have minded. But
framed as she is for domestic affection
and tenderness, for giving and receiving
all those kind aud quiet attentions which
sweeten life to those who pass it together,
she is sought by Fergus Mac-Ivor. He
will not use her ill, to be sure—of that he
is incapable—but he will neglect her after
the first month; he will be too intent on.
subduing some rival chieftain, on circum-
venting some favourite at ecourt, on gaine
ing some heathy hill and lake, or adding
to his bands some new troop of caterans,
to .enquire what. she. does,.or how she.
amuses herself. .

« And then- will canker sorrow eat her bud,”
_ Aad chase the native beauty from her cheek ;
And she will look as hollow as a ghost,
" And dim-and meagre as an ague fit,’
* And s0 she’ll die.”

* And such .a -catastréphe of the. most
gentle creature on earth might have been
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prevented, if Mr Edward Waverley had"
had his eyes !-—Upon my word, I cannos
understand how I.thought Flora se much,
that is, so very much handsomer than Rose..
She is taller indeed, and her manner-more.
formed ; but many people think:Miss Brad--
wardine’s more natural ; and she-is. cers

" tainly much younger. :1 should.think Flora

is two years older than [ am—1 will leok
at them particularly this evening.”

And with this resolution Waverley went
to drink tea (as the fashion was sixty years
since)..at the house of a lady of quality,
attached to -the cause of the Chevalier;
where he found, as he expected, both the
ladies. All rose as he entered, but Flora
immediately resumed her place, and the
conversation in-which: she was .engaged. .
Rose, on the contrary, almost impercepti-
bly made a littlé way in the crowded cir-
cle for his advancing the.corner of a chair. .
—* Her manner, upon the whole, is most .
engaging,” thought Waverley. =

A dispute occurred whether the Gaelic-
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or Italian language was most liquid.and
best adapted for. poetry : the opinion
for the Gaelic, which prabably might not -
have found supporters elsewhere, was here
fiercely. defended by seven Highland la-
.dies, who talked at the top of their lungs,
.and sgreamed the company deaf, with ex-
amples, of i Celtic enphonia. Flora, obser-
ving the Lowland: ladies sneer at. the com- -
-parison, praduced some reasops to.shew
that.it was not altogether so absurd ; but
Rase, when asked for ber opinion, gave it
“with animation in praise of Italian, which
she bhad studied with Waverley’s assist-
ance. . ‘“She has a more correct ear than
Flora, though a less accomplished musi-
gian,” said Waverley to himself. I sups
pose Miss Mac-Ivor will next compare
" Mac-Murrough.nan Fohn to Ariosto !”
Lastly, it so befell that the company
differed whether Fergus should be asked
to perform on the flute, at which be was
an adept, or Waverley invited to read a
play of Shakspeare; and the lady of the
s
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. house good-humouredly undertook to col-

lect the votes of the company for poetry
or music, ynder the condition, that the
gentleman whose talents were not laid
under contribution that evening, should
contribute them to enliven the next, It
chanced that Rose had the casting vote.
Now Flora, who seemed to.impose it as 2
rule upon herself never to countenance
any proposal which might seem to encou-

yage Waverley, had voted for music, pro-

viding the Baron wanld take his violin to -
accompany Fergus. “ I wish you joy of

“your taste, Miss Mac.Ivor,” thought Ed-

ward as they sought for his book. “ I
thought .it better when we were at Glen-
naquoich ; but certainly the Baron is no
great performer, and Shakspeare is worth
listening to.”

- Romeo .and Juliet was selected and
Edward -read with taste, feeling, and spi-
rit, several scenes from that play. All
the company applauded with their hands,
and many with their tears, Flora, to




‘WAVERLEY, . 9i

whom the drama was well knawn, was
among the former. Rose, to whoin it was
“altogether new, belonged to the latter
class of admirers. * She has more feeling
too,” said Waverley, mternalty.

The conversation turning upon the in-
ciderits of the play, and upon the charac-
ters, Pergus declared that the only ome
“worth naming, as a man of fashion and spi-
rit, was Mercutio. I could not,” he said,
« quite follow all his old-fashioned wit,
but he must have been a very prétty fel-
low, according to the ideas of his time.”
. And it was a shame;” said Basign
Maccombich, who usually followed his
Colonel every where, “ for that Tibbert,
or Taggart, or whatever was his name; to
stick him 'under the other'gentleman’s
arm while he was redding the fray.”

- The ladies, of course,. declared loudly
i favour of Romeo, but this opinion did
not go undisputed. The mistress of the
house, and sévetal other Tadies, severe.
ly réprobated -the levity with which the
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hero transfers his affections from Rosa-
lind to Juliet. Flora remained silent until
her opinion was repeatedly requested, and
then answered, she thought the circum-
stance objected to, not only reconcileable
te nature, but such as in the highest
degree evinced the art of the poet. * Ro-
meo is described as a young man, peculiar-
ly susceptible of the softer passions; his
love is.at firs¢ fixed upon a woman who
could afford it no return; this he repeat.
edly tells you,—

« From-love’s. weak childish bow she lives unhaymed ;”
“ and again,—.
« She hath forsworn to love.”

“. Now, as it was impassible that Ro-
meo’s love, supposing him_ a reasonable

being, could continue without hope, the -

poet has, with great art, seized the mo-
ment, when be was reduced actually ta
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despair, ‘%0 ‘throw in ‘his way an object
more accomplished than her by. whom he
had been rejected, and. who is disposed to
repay his attachment. I can scarce con-
ceive a situation more caloulated to en-
hance the ardour of Romeo’s affection for
Juliet, than his being at once raised by her
from the state of drooping melancholy, in
which he appears first upon the scene, to
the ecstatic state in which he exclaims—
« come what sorrow cin, '
‘It cannot countervail the exchange of joy
That one short moment gives me in her sight.”

“Good now, Miss Mac-Ivor,” said a
young lady of quality, “ do you mean to
cheat us out of our prerogative ? will you
persuade us love cannot subsist ‘without
hope, or that the lover must become fickle
if the-lady is.cruel ? O fie! I did not ex-
pect such an unsentimental eonclusion.” -

“’A lover, my dear Lady Betty, may, I
conceive, persevere.in his suit under very
discouraging circumstanoces, Affectioncan
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(now and then) withstand very- severe
storms of rigour, but not a long polar frost
of downright indifference;. Don’t, even
with yowr attractions, try the experiment
upon any lover whose faith. you value,
Love will subsist on wondesfully little
bope, but not altogether without it.”

It will be just like Duncan Mac-Gir-
die’s mare,”” said Evan, ¢ if your ladyships
please ; he wanted to use her by degrees
to live without meat, and just as he had
put her on a straw a-day the poor thing
died !” ' :

Evan’s illustration set the company a-
laughing, and the discourse took a differ-
‘ent turn. Shortly afterwards the party
broke up, and Edward returned home,
musing on what Flora had said. * I will
love my Rosalind no more,” said he ; “ she
has given me a broad enough hint. for
that ; and I will speak to her brother, and
resign my suit. But for a Juliet—would it
be handsome to interfere with Fergus’s
pretensions ? Though it is impossible they

5
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can ever succeed : and should they miscar-
ry, what then?—why then alors commo
alors,” And with this resolution, of being
guided by circumstances, did our hero
" commit himself to repose.
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CHAPTER VIII
A brave Man in Sorrow.

Ir my fair readers should be of opinion
that my hero’s levity in love is altogether
unpardonable, I must remind them, that
all his griefs and difficulties did not arise
from that sentimental source. Even the
lyric poet, who complains so feelingly of
the pains of love, could not forget, that,
at the same time, he was * in debt and in
drink,” which, doubtless, were great ag-
gravations of his distress. There were,
indeed, whole days in which Waverley
thought neither of Flora nor Rose Bradwat-
dine, but which were spent in melancho-
ly conjectures upon the probable state of
matters at Waverley-Honour, and the du-
bious issue of the civil contest in which
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he ‘was engaged. ‘Colonel Talbot often
engaged him in discussions upon the jus-
tice of the cause he had espoused. * th,{’
he said, ¢ that it is possible for you to
quit it at this present moment, for, come
what will, you must .stand by your rash
engagement. - But I wish you to be aware
that the right is not with you; that you
.are fighting against the real interests of
your country ; and that you ought, as an
Englishman and a patriot, to take the first
‘opportunity to leave this unhappy expedi.
tion before the snow-ball melt.”

. In such political disputes, Waverley
usually opposed the common arguments
of his party, with which it is unnecessary
to trouble the reader. But he had little to
say when the Colonel urged him to com-
pare the stréngth by which they had un-
dertaken .to overthrow the government,
with that which was riow dssembling very
rapidly for its support. To this statement
" Waverley had but .one.ahswer: “ If the
cause I have undeitaken be perilous, there

voL. 1r, E
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would be the greater disgrace in abandon-
ing it.” And in his turn he generally si-
lenced Colonel Talbot, and succeeded in
changing the subject.

One night, when, after a long dispute
of this nature, the friends had separated,
and our kero had retired to bed, he was
awakened about midhight by a suppresse
ed groan, -He started up and listered ; it
came from the apartment of Colonel Tal-
bot, which was divided from his own by a
wainscotted partition, with a deor of com~
munication. Waverley approached this
door, and distinctly heard one or two deep-
drawn sighs. What could be the matter?
. The Colonel had parted frem him, appa-
rently, in his usual state of spirits. He
maust have been taken suddenly il. - Un-
der this impression, he opened the.door of
communication very gently, and percei-
ved the Colonel, in his night-gown, seatéed
by a table, on which lay a letter and. pic~
tusre.. . Hd raised ‘his head hastily, as Ed-
wiurd stood uncertain whether. to:advance
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or retire, and Waverley perceived that his
cheeks were stained with tears.

As if asbamed at being found giving
way to such emotion, Colonel Talbot rose
with apparent diapleasure. * I think, Mr
Waverley, my own apartment, and the
hour, might have secured even a prisoner
against™—

“ Do not say intrusion, Colonel Talbot ;
I heard you breathe hard, and feared you
were ill ; that alome could have induced

_me to break.in upon you.” _

«“Xam well,” said theColonel, « perfect-
ly well.”

“ But you are dnshrenscd is th:cre any
thmg can be done?”

“ Nothing, Mr Waverley ; I was .only
thinking. of home, and :some unpleasint
occurrences there.” .

. “Gaod Ged, my uncle !”

“ No, it is a grief entirely my own ; I
am ashamed you should have seen it diss
arm me so much; but it must have its
course at times, that it may be at others
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more decently supported. I would have
kept it secret from you; for I think it
will grieve you, and yet you can admini-
ster no consolation. But you have sur-
prised me.~I see you are surprised your-
self,—and I hate mystcry. : Read that,
letter.”
The letter was from Colonel Talbot's

sister, and in these words :

. 1 received yours, my dearest brother,
by Hodges. Sir E. W. and Mr R. are still
at large, but are not permitted to leave
London. I wish to heaven I could give
you as good an account of matters in the
square. But the news of the unhappy af-
fair at Preston came upon us, with the
dreadful addition that.you.were among
the fallen. You know Lady Emily’s state
of health, when your friendship for Sir E.
induced you to leave her. She was much
harassed with the sad accounts from Scot-
land of the rebellion having broken out;
but kept up her spirits, as, she said, it be-
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came your wife, and for the sake ot the fu-
ture heir, so long hoped for in vain. Alas,
my dear brother, these hopes are now end-
ed ! notwithstanding all my watchful care,
this unhappy rumour reached her without
preparation. She was taken ill immedi-
ately ; and the poor infant scarce survived
its birth.. Would to God this were all!
But although the contradiction of the hor-
rible report by your-own letter has great-
ly revived-her spirits, yet Dr: appre»
hends, I grieve to say, serious, and even
dangerous, consequences to her health,
-especially from the uncertainty in which
she must necessarily remain for some time,
"aggravated by the ideas she has formed
of the ferocity of those wnth whom you
are a prisoner. '

"¢ Do therefore, my dear brother, as soon
as this reaches you, endeavour to gain
your release by parole, by ransom, or any
way that is practicable. Ido not exagge-
rate Lady Emily’s state of health; but I
must'not—dare not—suppress the truth.
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Ever, my dear Phnhp, your most aﬂ“ectlon-
ate sister,
“ Lucy TaLBor.”

Edward stopd motionless when he had
perused this letter, for the conclusion was
inevitable, that, by the Colonel’s journey
in quest of him, he had incurred this heavy
calamity. It was severe emough, even in
its irremediable part; for Colonel Talbot
and Lady Emily, long without a family,
bad fondly exulted in the hopes which
were now blisted. But this disappointe
“ment was nothing to-the extent of the
threatened evil ; and Edward, with horro,
regarded himself as the ongmal cause of
both:

Ere he could collect himself suﬂimendy
to speak, Colonel Talbot had recovered his
usual composure of manner, though his
troubled eye denoted his mental agony.

¢ She is & woman, my young friemd,
‘who may justify even a soldier's. teats.”
He reached him the miniature, exhibiting
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featurea which fully justified the eulo-
gium ; “and yet, God knows, what you
see of her there is the least of the charms
she possesses—possessed; I should perhaps
say—but. God’s will be done.”

“ You nwst fly—you must fly instantly
to her relief. It is not—it shall not be too
late.”

“ F}y? bow is it possnble? Iam a pri-
soner—upon parole.”

- “TIam your keeper—I restorc your pa.-
role—I am to answer for you.”

“ You.cannot do so consistently _ with
yonr duty; mor can I accept a discharge
from youw, -with due regard to my own
honour—you wauld be made responsible.”

“ I will answer it with my head, if ne.
cessary. .I have been the unhappy cause
of the loss of your child, make me not the
murderer of your wife.”.

. %“ No, my dear Edward,” said Talboq,
taking him kindly by. the hand, “ you are
in no respect to blame; and if I concealed
this domestic distress for two days, it was
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lest your sensibility should view it in that
light. You could not think of me, hardly
knew of my existence, when I left Eng-
land in quest of you. It is a responsibi-
lity, Heaven knows, sufficiently heavy for
mortality, that we must answer for the
foreSeép and direct result of our actions,—
for their indirect and consequential opes
ration, the great and good Being, who
alone can foresce the -dependence of hu-
man-events on each other, hath not pro-
nounced his frail ereatures liable.”
© ¢ But that you should have left Lady
Ewily in the situation the most interest-
ing to a husband, to seek a”
- “I only did my duty, and I do not, ought
not, to regret it. If the path of gratitude
and honour were always smooth and easy,
there would be little merit in following it ;
but it moves often in contradiction to our
interest and passions, and sometimes- to
our better:affections. These are the trials
of life, and this, though not the least bit-
ter,” (the tears came unbidden to his eyes,)
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¢ is not the first which it has been my
fate to encounter—but we will talk of this
to-morrow,” wringing Waverley’s hands.
“ Good night; strive to forget it for a
few hours. It will dawn, I think, by six,
and it is now past two. Good night.”

Edward retired, without trusting his
voice with a reply.

E2
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CHAPTER IX.
Ezertion,

- ' WaEN Colonel Talbot entered the break-

fast-parlour next morning, he learned from

‘Waverley’s servant that our hero had been

abroad at an early hour, and was not yet

returned. The morning was well advanced

before he again appeared. He arrived out
- of breath, but with an air of joy that
astonished Colonel Talbot.

 There,” said he, throwing a paper on
the table, ¢ there is my morning’s work.—
Alick, pack up the Colonel’s clothes, Make
haste, make haste,”

The Colonel examined the paper with
astonishment. . It was a pass from the
Chevalier to Colonel Talbot, to repair to
Leith, or any other port in possession of

11 '
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hia Raoyal Highmess’s troops, and there to
embark for England, or elsewhere, at his
free pleasure; he only giving his parole
of honour not to hear arms against the
house of Stuart for the apace of a twelve-
month,

“ In the name of God,” uld the Colo-
nel, his eyes sparkling with eagerness,
‘ how did you obtain this "

“ 1 was at the Chevalier’s levee as soon
8s_he usually rises. He was gone to the
camp at Duddiegston. I pursued him thi-
ther; asked and obtained an audience—
but L will tell yon not a word more, unless
X see you begin to pack.”

“ Before I know .whether I can avail
myself of this passpett, or how it was ob-
tained

¢ O, you can-take out the thmgs again,
you know.—Now I see you busy, I will
goon. When I first mentioned your name,
his eyes sparkled almost as bright as yours
did two minutes singe. ¢ Had you,’ he
carnestly asked, ¢ shewn any sentiments
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favourable to his cause ?’ ¢ Not in the least,
nor was there any hope you would do so.’
His countenance fell.. I requested your
freedom. ¢ Impossible,’ he said ;—¢ yourim-
portance, as a friend and confidant of such
and such personages, made my request al.
together extravagant.’ I told him my own
story and yours; and asked him to judge
what my feelings must be by his own!
He has a heart, .and a kind one, Colonel
Talbot, you may say what you please. . He
took a sheet of paper, and wrote the pass
with his own hand. ¢ I will not trust myself
with iny council,’ he said, ¢ they will argue
me out of what is-right. I will not endure
~ ‘that a friend, valued as I value you, should
be loaded'with the painful réflections which
must afflict you in case of further misfor-
tune in Colonel Talbot’s family ; nor will
I keep a brave enemy a prisener under
such circumstances. Besides,’-said he, ‘I
think I can justify myself to my pru.
‘dent advisers by pleading the good effect
‘such lenity will produce on the minds of
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the great English families with whom Co-
“lonel Talbot is connected.”

¢ There the polmclan peeped out,” sald
the Colonel.

“ Well, atleast he concluded like a king’s
son ;—* Take the passport; I have added
a condition for form’s sake ; but if the Co-
lonel objects to it, let him depart without
giving any parole whatever. I come here
to war with men, but not to dlstresa or
endanger women.” ” ‘ ‘

- ¢« Well, I never thought to have been 80
much indebted to the Pretend——

- ¢ To the Prince,” satd Waverley, smi-
ling. ‘

" ¢ To the Chevalier,” said the Colonel ;
“ it is a good travelling name, and which

we may both freely use, Did he say any

thing more?” -
“ Only asked if there was anything élse
he could oblige me'in ; and when I replied

in the negative, he shook me by the hand,

and wished all his followers were as con=

siderate, since some friends of mine not



110 WAVERLEY,.

only asked all he had to bestow, but
many things which were entirely ont.of
his power, or that of the greatest.sove-
reign upon earth. Indeed, he said, mo
prince seemed, in the eyes of his follow-
ers, so like the deity as himself, if you
were to judge from the extravagant re-
quests which they daily preferred to him.”

¢ Poor young gentleman,” said the Ca-
onel, “ I suppose be begins to feel the
- difficulties of his situation. Well, dear Wa-
verley, this is more than kind, and shall
not be forgotten while Philip Talbat can
remember any thing. My life—pshaw—
let Emily thank you for that—this is a fa-
vour worth fifty lives. I cannot hesitate
upon giving my parole in the circumstan-
ces : there it is—(be wrate it out in form)—
And now, how am I to get off ?”

“ All that is settled : your baggage is
packed, my harses wait, and a boat has
been engaged, by the Prince’s permissian,
- 4o put you on board the Fox frigate, I

sent 3 messenger down to Leith on puz-
pose.”
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- ¢ 'That will do excellently well, Captain
Beaver is my particular friend : he will put
e ashore at Berwick or Shields, from
whence I can ride post to Lomden ;—and
‘you mwust entrust me with the packet of
papers which you recovezed by means of
your Miss Bean Lean. I may have an
-opportunity of using them to your advan-
‘tage. But I see your Highland friend,
Glen what do you call his bdrbarous
name ? and his orderly with him—I must
not call him his. orderly cut-throat any
more, I suppose. See how he walks as if
the world were his own, with the bonnet
on one side of his head, and his plaid puff-
ed out across his breast! I should like
now to meet that youth where my hands
were nat tied : I would tame his pridey or
he should tame mine.”

“ For shame, Colonel Talbot ; you swell
at sight of the tartan, as the bull is said
to do at scarlet. You and Mac-Ivar have
some points mot much unlike, so far as
national prejudice is concerned.”
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The latter part of this discourse passed
in the street. They passed the Chief, the
Colonel punectiliously and he sternly greet-
ing each other, like two duellists before
4hey take their ground. It was evident
the dislike was mutual. “ [ never see
that surly fellow that dogs his heels,” said
the Colonel, after he had mounted his
horse, ¢ but he reminds me of lines I have
somewhere heard—upon the stage, I think ;

¢ Close behind him
*" Stalks sullen Bertram, like a sorcerct’s fiend;,
Pressing to be employed.”

“ 1 ‘assure you, Colonel, that you Judge
too harshly of the Highlanders.”

" %“ Not a whit, not a whit; I cannot
spare them a jot; I cannot bate them an
ace. Let them stay in their own barren
mountains, and puff and swell, and hang
their bonnets on the horns of the moon, if
they have a mind ; but what business have
they to come where people wear breeches
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andspeakanintelligible language?—Imean
intelligible in comparison to their gibber-
ish, for even the Lowlanders talk a kind
of English little better than the Negroes

in Jamaica. I could pity the Pre~—, T

mean the Chevalier himself, for having
so many desperadoes about him. Aund
they learn their trade so early. There is
a kind of subaltern imp, for example, a
sort of sucking devil, whom your friend
Glena—Glenamuck there, has sometimes
in his train. To look at him, he is about
fifteen years; but he is a century old in
mischief and villainy. He was playing at
quoits the other day in the court; a gen-
tleman, a decent-locking person enouglh,
came past, and as a quoit hit his shin, he
lifted his cane : But my young bravo whips
out his pistol, like Beau Clincher in the
Trip to the Jubilee, and had not & scream
of Gardez Peau, from an upper window,
set all parties a scampering for fear of-the
inevitable consequences, the poor gentle-

man would have lost his life by the hands’

“of that little cockatrice,”
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« A fine character you’il give of Scot-
land upon your return, Colonel Talbot.”

« 0, Justice Shallow shall save me the
trouble—* Barren, barren, beggarsall, beg-
gars all. Marry, good air,=and that oaly
when you are out of Edinburgh, and not
yet come to Leith, as is our cuse at pre-
sent.”

In a short time they arrived at the sea-
port :—

¢ The boat rock’d at the pier of Leith,
Full loud the wind blew. down the ferry ;
The ship rode at the Berwick Law”

“ Farewell, Colonel; may you find ajl
as you would wish it! Perhaps we may
meet sooner than you expect: they talk
of an immediate route to England.”

“ Tell me nothing of that,” said Talbot ;
¢ 1 wish to carry mo news of your mo-
tions.”

¢ Simply, then, adlem Say, wnth a thoa-
sand kind greetings, all that is dutiful and
affectionate to Sir Everard and Aunt Ra-
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chael—Think of me as kindly as you can—
speak of me as indulgently as your con-
science will permit, and once more adieu.”

‘¢ And adieu, my dear Waverley ; many,
many thanks for your kindness. Unplaid
yourself on the first opportunity. I shall
ever think on you with gratitude, and the
worst of my censure shall be, Que diable
addoir i} faire dans cette galere ?”

And thus they parted, Colonel Talbot
goirg on board of the boat, and Waverl\ey
returning to Edinburgh.
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CHAPTER X.
Thke March. _

Ir is not our purpose to intrude upon
the province of history. We shall there-
fore only remind our reader, that about
the beginning of November the young
Chevalier, at the head of about six thou-
sand men at the utmost, resolved to peril
his cause upon an attempt to penetrate
into the centre of England, although aware
of the mighty preparations which were
made for his reception. They set for-
ward on this crusade in weather which
would have renderéd any other troops in-
capable of marching, but which in reality
gave these active mountaineers advantages
over a less bardy enemy. In defiance of
a superior army lying upon the Borders,
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under Field-Marshal Wade, they besieged
. and took Carlisle, and soon afterwards
proseeuted their daring march to the south-
ward. - S

As Colonel Mac-Ivor’s regiment march-
ed in the van of the clans, he and Waver-
ley, who now equalled any Highlander in
endurance of fatigue, and was become
somewhat acquainted with their language,
were perpetually at its head. They mark-
ed the progress of the army, however, with
very different eyes. . Fergus, all air and
fire, and confident against the world in
arms, measured nothing but that every
step was a yard nearer London. He nei-
ther asked, expected, nor desired any aid,
except that of the clans, to place the
Stuarts once more on the throne; and
when by chance a few adherents joined
the standard, he always considered them
in the light of new claimants upon the fa-
vours of the future monarch, who must
therefore subtract for their gratification

S,
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so much of the bounty which ought to be
“shared among his Highland followers.
Edward’s views wese very different. He
could not but observe, that in those towns
in which they proclasimed James the Third,
“ no. man cried, God bless him.” The mob
stared and listened, heartless, stupified, and
dull, but gave few signs.even of that bois.
terous spirit, which induces them to shout
upen all occasions for the mere exercise of
their most sweet voices. The Jacobites
bhad been tanght to believe that the north-
western counties abounded with. wealthy
squires and hardy yeomen, devoted to the
cause-of the White Rose. Butof the weals
thier tories they saw little. Some fled
from their houses, some feigned them-
selves sick, some surrendered themselves
to the government as suspected persoms.
Of such as remained, the ignorant gazed
with astonjshment, mixed with horror and
aversion, atthewild appearance, unkanown
language, and singular garb -of the Scot-
tish clans., And to the more prudent, their



WAVERLEY. 119

scanty aumbers, apparent deficiency in
discipline, and povertyof equipment, seems
ed certain tokens of the calamitous termi.
nation of their rash undertaking. Thus
the few who joined thém were such as
bigotry of political principle blinded to
comséquences, or broken fortunes induced
to hazard all upon a risk so desperate.

The Baron of Bradwardine being asked
what he thought of these recruits, toek a
long pinch of snuff, and answered drily,
“ that he could net but have an excellent
opinion of them, since they resembled pre.
cisely the followers who attached them-
selves to the good king David at the
cave of Adultam ; widekicez, every one that
was in distress, and every one that wag
in debt, and every one that was disoen-
tented, which the vulgate remders bitter
of soul; and doubtless,” he said, ‘ they
will prove mwighty men of their hands,
and there is -much mneed that they should,
for 1 have .seeli mrany a sour look cast
wpon us .. .
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' But none of these considerations grieved
Fergus. He admired the luxuriant beauty
of the country, and the situation of many.
of the seats which they passed. * Is Wa-
verley-Honour like that house, Edward ?"

¢ It is one-half larger.”

"« Is your uncle’s park as fine a ‘one as
that ?”

. ¢ It is three times as extenswe, and Ta-
ther resembles a forest than a mere park.”
. “ Flora will be a happy woman.’

I hope Miss Mac-Ivor will have much
reason for happiness, unconnected with
Waverley-Honour.”

“ I hope so too; but, to be mistress of
such a place will be a pretty addition to.
the sum total.” .

“ An addition, the want of wblch, I
trust, will be amply supplied by some other
means.”

“ ‘How,” said Fergus, stoppmg ahort,
and turning upon Waverley—* How am
I to understand that, Mr Waverley? Had
I the pleasure to hear you aright¢”, .

‘ Perfectly right, Fergus.”
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“ And I am to understand that you no

-longer desire my alliance and .my sister’s
‘hand ?” .

“ Your sister has refused.mine, .both

-directly, and by all the usual means by
_ .which ladies repress undesired attentions;”

¢ I have no idea of a lady dismissing or

- a gentleman withdrawing his suit, after it

has been approved of by her legal guard-
ian, without giving him an opportunity

-of talking the matter over with the. lady.

You did not, I suppose, expect my sister
to drop into your mouth like a ripe plum,
thé first moment you chose to open it+”

“ As to the lady’s title to dismiss her

- loyer, Colonel, it is. a point which you

must argue with her, as I am ignorant of

- the customs of the Highlands in that par-

t

ticular. - But as te my title to acquiesce in

- a rejection from her without an appeal to
- your interest, I will tell you plainly, with-

out meaning to undervalue Miss Mac-

Ivor’s admitted beauty and accomplishe -

ments, that I would not take the hand of
VOL, III, F
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an-angel, with an empire for her dowry, if
her consent were extorted by the impot-
tunity of friends and guardians, and did
not flow from her own free inclination.”

“ An angel, with the dowry of an em-
pire,” repeated Fergus, in a tone of bitter
irony, “is not very likely to be pressed
upon a shire squire. But, sir,” chan-
ging his tone, * if Flora Mac-Ivor bave
not. the dowry of an empire, she is my
sister, and that is sufficient at least to se-

~cure her against being treated with any
. thing approaching to levity.”

« She is Flora Mac-Ivor, sir, which to
me, were [ capable of treating any woman
with levity, would be a more effectual pro-
tection.”

The brow of the Chieftain was now

* fully clouded, but Edward felt too indig-
nant at the unreasonable tone which he
had adopted, to avert the storm by the
least concession. They both stood still

- while this short dialogue. passed, aud Fer-

« gus seemed half disposed to say something
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-more violent, but, by a strong effort, sup-
‘pressed his . passion, and, turning his face
forward, walked sullenly on. As they had

_always hitherto walked together, and al-
most comstantly side by side, Waverley

.pursued his course silently. in the same
direction, determined to let the Chief take

~his own time in recovering. the. good hu.

-mour which he had so unreasonably dis-

_<carded, and firm in his resolution not to
-bate him an inch of dignity.

After they had-marehed on in this sul-

. len manner about a mile, Fergus resymed
the discourse in a different tone.. * I be-
lieve.I-was warm, my dear Edward, but

; you provoke me with your want of know-
ledge of the world. .You have. taken, pet

. at some of Flora’s prudery, or high.flying:

_ notions of loyalty, and now, like-a-child,

.you.quarrel with the play-thipg you bave

-been crying for, and beat me, -your faith- .
ful keeper, because my arm cannot reach

..to Edinburgh tq hand it to you, I am r
sure, if I was.passionate, the mortification’

3

[ 4
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“of losing the alliance of such a friend, af-
. ter your arrangement had been the talk of
both Highlands and Lowlands, and that
"without so much as ‘knowing why -or
wherefore, might well ' provoke ' calmér
blood' than' mine. I shall write ‘to’Edin-
burgh and put all to ngbts ; ‘that is, if
" you desire I should do'so; as indeed I
" cannot suppose that yourgood opinion of
‘ Flora, it being such as you have often ex-
pressed to me, can be at once laid aside.”
¢t Colonel Mac-Ivor,” said Edward, who
- had no mind to be hurried farther or faster
than he chose, in a matter which he had
atready considered as broken-off, ¢ I-am
fully sensible of the value of ‘your good
- offices ; and certainly, by your zeal on my
" behalf in such an affair, you do me ho
- 'small honour. But-as Miss Mac-Ivor has
~ made her election freely and voluntarily,
-and as all ‘my attentions in Edinburgh
i were received with more than' coldness, I
- -cannot, in justice eithet to her or myself,
- consent that she should again'be harassed
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upon this topic. I would have mentioned
this to you some.time since, but you saw-
the footing upon ‘which we stood toge-
ther; and must have understood it. Had
I thought otherwise, I would have earlier,
spoken ; but I had a natural reluctance
to enter upon a,subject so painful to us
both.”-

. “ O; very well, Mr Waverley, the thmg
is at;an, end.. I'bhave no occasion to press
My sister ypon any. man.”

..“ Nor have. I any accasien to court
repeated rejection from the same young
lady,”

¢ I shall make due. enquiry, however,”
said the Chieftain, without noticing the
interruption, “ and learn what my sistex
thinks.of all this: we will then see whe-
ther it ip to end here.”

*“ Respecting such enquiries, you wxll
ef course- be guided by your-own judger
went, - It is, I am aware, impossible: Miss
Mae-Ivor can change her mind; and were
such .an. ynsupposable. case to happen, it



126 WAVERLEY,

is certain T will not change ‘mine. - I only
mention this to prevent any possibility of
future misconstruction.” -

Gladly at that moment would Mac-Ivor
have put their quarrel to a personal arbi«
trement ; his eye flashed fire, and he mea-
sured Edward as if to chuse where he
might best plant a mortal wound. Butal-
though we do not now quarrel according to
the moods and figures of Caranza or Vin«
eent Saviolo, no one knew better than Fer-
gus that there must be somedecent pretext
for a mortal duel. - For instance, you may
challenge a man for treading on your corn
in a crowd, or for pushing you up to the
wall, or for taking your seat in the theatre;
but the modern code of honour will not
permit you to found a quarrel upon your
right of compelling a man to continue ad«
dresses to a female relative, which the fair
lady has already refused. So that Fergus
was compelled to stomach this supposed
affront, until the whirligig of time, whose
motion . he. promised himself he would



WAVERLEY, 127

watch most sedulously, should bring about
an opportunity of revenge.

Waverley’s servant always led a saddle-
horse for him in the rear of the battalion
to which he was' attached, though his
master seldom rode him. But now, in- -
censed at the domineering and unreason-
able conduct of his late friend, he fell be- .
hind the column, and mounted his horse,
resfolving to seek the Baron of Bradwar--
dine, and request permission to volunteer-
in_ his troop, instead of the Mac-Ivor re-
giment, ‘ . .

“ A happy time of it I should have had,”
thought he, after he was mounted, “ to
have been so closely allied: to this su-
perb specimen of pride and self-opinion -
and passion. A colone}! why, he should
have been a generalissimo—a petty chief
of three or four hundred men! his pride-:
might suffice for the Cham' of Tartary—
the Grand Seignior—the Great Mogul! I
am well free of him ; were Flord ‘an an-
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gel, she would bring with' her a setond
Lucifer of ambition and wrath for a bro-,
ther-in-law.”

The Baron, whose learning (like San<’
cho’s jests, while in the Sierra Morena,)
seemed to grow mouldy for want of exer-
cise, joyfully embraced the opportunity of
Waverley’s offering his service in his regi-
ment, to bring it into some exertion. The
good-natured old géntleman, however, la-:
boured to effect a reconciliation betweeti
the two quondam friends: Fergus turued:
a cold ear to his remonstrances, though
lie gave thém a respectful hearing; and:as
for Waverley, he saw no reason why hé
should be the first in courting a rehewal
of the intimacy which the Chi¢ftain had-
sb unreasohably disturbed. The Baron then ;
mentioned the matter to the Prince, who,
anxious to’ prevent quarrels in his little
army, declared, he would himsélf remon-
strate with Colonel Mac-Ivor on the un<
reasonableness of his conduct. But, in the
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husry of their mareh, it was. a day or two.
before he -had an opportunity to exert his
inflyence in the manner he¢ propased,

In the meanwhile, Waverley turned the
instructions he had received while in
G ’s dragoons to some account, and
assisted the Baron in his command as a
sort of adjutant. “ Parmi les aveugles un
borgne est roi,” says the French proverb;
and the cavalry, which consisted chiefly
of Lowland gentlemen, their tenants and
servants, formed a high opinion of Wa.
verley’s skill, and a great attachment to
his person. This was indeed partly owing
to the satisfaction which they felt at the
distinguished English volunteer’s leaving
the Highlanders to rank among them; for
there was a latent grudge between the
horse and foot, not only owing to the dif-
ference of the services, but because most
of the gentlemen, living near the High-
lands, had at one time or other had quar-
rels with the tribes in their vicinity, and

F 2
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all of them looked with ajealous eye on
the Highlanders” avowed pretensions to
superior valour and utility in the Prince’s-
service. "

s L (Y
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CHAPTER XL

The Confusion of King Agramant’s Camp.

IT was Waverley’s custom sometimes to
ride a little off from the main body, to look
at any object of curiosity which occurred
upon the march. They were now in Lan-
cashire, when, attracted by a castellated
old hall, he left the squadron for half an
hour, to take a survey and slight sketch
of it. As he returned down the avenue,
he was met by Ensign Maccombich. . This
man had contracted a sort of regard for
Edward since the day of his first seeing
him at Tully-Veolan, and introducing him
to the Highlands. He seemed to loiter, as
if on purpose to meet with our hero. Yet,
as he passed him, he only approached his
stirrup, and pronounced the single word,
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Beware! and then walked swiftly on,
shunning all further communication.

Edward, somewhat surprised at this
hint, followed with his eyes the course of
Evan, who speedily disappeared among
the trees. His servant, Alick Polwarth,
who was in attendance, also looked after
the Highlander, and then rode up close to
his master.

“ 'Phe ne’er be in mé¢, sir, if I think
youw're safe amang thie Highland rm-’
thereouts.”

¢ What do you mean, Alick ”

. The Mac-Ivors, sir, hae gotten it intd
their heads, that ye hae affronted their
young leddy, Miss Flora; and I hae heard
mae nor ane say they wadna tak muckle to
mak a black-cock o’ ye: and ye ken yere-
sel there’s mony o’ them wadna mind a
bawbee the weising a ball through the
Prince himsel, an the Chief gie them the
wink ; or whether he did or no, if they
thought it would please him when it was
done.”
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Waverley, though confident that Fergus:
Mac-Ivor was incapable of such treachery,
was by no means equally sure of the for-
bearance of his followers. He knew, that
where the honour of the Chief or his fa-
mily was supposed to be touched, the
happiest man would be he that could first
avenge¢ the stigma; and he had often
heard them quote a proverb, “ That the
best revenge was the most speedy and
most safe.” Coupling this with the hint
of Evan, he judged it most prudent to set
spurs to his horse, and ride briskly back
to the squadron, Ere he reached the end
of the long avenue, however, a ball whis-
tled past him, and the report of a pistol
was heard. '

« It was that deevil’s buckie, Callum
Beg,” said Alick ; ‘‘ I saw him whisk away
through-amang the reises.”

Edward, justly incensed at this act of
treachery, galloped out of the avenue,
and observed the battalion of Mac-Ivor
at some distanceé moving along the com-



134 _ WAVERLEY.

mon, in which it terminated.' He also saw
an individual running very fast to join the
party ; this be concluded was the intend-
ed assassin, who, by leaping an inclosure,
might easily make a much shorter path go
the main body than he could find on horse-
back. Unable to contain himself, he com-
‘anded Alick to go to the Baron of Brad-
wardine, who was at the head of his regi-
ment about half a mile in front, and- ac-
quaint him with what had happened. He
himself immediately rode up to Fergus’s
regiment. The Chief bimself was in the
act of joining them. He was on horseback,
having returned from waiting upon the
Prince. On perceiving Edward approach-
ing, he put his horse in motion towards
him. - -
“ Colonel Mac.Ivor;,” said Waverley,
without any farther salutation, “ I have
to inform you, that one of your people has
this instant fired at me from a lurking-
place.” :

 As that (excepting the circumstance
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of a lurking-place) is a pleasure which I.
presently propose to myself, I should be
glad to know which of my clansmen dared
to anticipate me.” :
-4 I shall certainly be at your command
whenever you please ; the gentleman who
took your office upon himself is your page
there, Callum Beg.” :
¢ Stand. forth ‘from the ranks, Callum !
Did you fire at Mr Waverley ?”
* % No,” answered the unblushing Callum.
“ You'did,” -said Alick Polwarth, who
was already returned, having met a troop-
er by whom he dispatched an account of
what was going forward to the Baron of
Bradwardine, while he himself returned to
his master at full gallop, .neither sparing
the rowels of his spurs, nor the sides of his
horse. * You did; I saw you as plainly
as [ ever saw the auld kirk at Couding-"
ham.” ‘ : »
“ Youlie,” replied Callum, with his usual
impenetrable obstinacy. The combat be-
tween the knights would certainly, as in
the days of chivalry, have been preceded
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by an.encounter between-the sqnires, for,
Alick was a stout-hearted: Merse- man, and,
feared the bow of Cupid far more than a.
Highlauder’s dirk or claymore. But Fer-;
gus, with. his usual tone of decision, de-
manded Callum’s pistol. The coek wag
down, the pan and muzzle were black with:
the smoke ; it had been that instaat fired,
© % Take that,” said Fergus, striking the
boy upon the head with the heavy pistol«
butt with his whole force,—* take that for
acting without. orders, and lying to dis-
guise it.” Callum received the blow with~
out appearing to flinch from it, and fell
without sign of life. * Stand still, upon
your lives,” said Fergus to the rest of the
clan: “ I blow out the brains of the first
man who interferes between Mr Waverley
and me.” They stood motionless; Evan
Dhu alone shewed symptoms of vexation
and anxiety. Callum lay on the gronnd’
bleeding copiously, but no one ventured
to give him any assistance. It seemed as
if he had gotten his death-blow.
‘ And now for you, Mr Waverley ; please
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to turn your horse twenty yards with me:
upon the common.” Waverley complied ;:
and' Fergus, confronting him when they-
were a little'way from the line of march,
said, with great affected coolness, ¢‘ I could:
not but wonder, sir, at the fickleness of
taste which you were pleased to express:
the other day. But it was not an angel, as:
you justly observed, who had charms for
you, unless she brought an. empire for her
fortune. I have: now an. excellent com-
méntayy upon.that obscure text.”

“Tam at a loss even .to guess at your:
nieanisg, Colonel Mac-Ivor, unlessit seems
plam that you intend o fasten a quarrel
upen ‘me.’

“ Your affécted igmorance shall ot serve
you, sit. The Prince,—the Prince himself:
hds acquainted me with your manceuvres, -
I little thought. that your engagements
with Miss Bradwardine were the reason of -
your breaking off’ your intended. mateh
with my sister. I suppose the informa-.
ticn that the Baron had altered the desti-
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nation of his estate, was quite a sufficient
reason for slighting your friend’s sister,
and carrying off your friend’s mistress.”

¢ Did the Prince tell you I was engaged
to Miss Bradwardine ?P—Impossible.”

‘* He did, sir; so, either draw and de-
fend yourself, or resign your pretensxons
to the lady.”

¢ This is absolute madness,” exclaimed
Waverley, “ or some strange mistake !”

¢“O! no evasion! draw your sword !’
said the infuriated Chieftain,~his own al-
ready unsheathed.

“ Must I fight in a madman’s quarrel #*

“ Then give up now, and for ever, all
pretensions to Miss Bradwardine’s hand.”

- ¢ What title have you,” cried Waverley,
utterly losing command of himself, ““ what
title have you, or any man living, to dic-
tate such terms to me?” And he also drew‘
his sword. -

. At this moment, the Baron of Bradwar-
dipe, followed by several of his: troop,.
came up upon the spur, some from. curio-
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sity, others to take part in the quarrel,
.which- they indistinctly understood had
broken out between: the Mac-Ivors and
their corps. The clan, seeing them. ap-
proach, put.themselves in motion. to sup-
port their Chieftain, and a scene of con-
fusion commenced which seemed likely
to .terminate in bloodshed. A hundred.
tongues were in motion at once. The Ba..
ron lectured, the Chieftain stormed, the
Highlanders screamed in Gaelic, the horse-.
men cursed and.swore in Lowland Scotch. .
Atlength matters came to such a pass, that.
.the Baron threatened to charge the Mac..
Ivors unless they resumed their ranks, and.
many of them, in return, presented their
fite-arms at.him and the other troopers..
The confusion was privately fostered by old
Ballankeiroch, who made no doubt that
his own.day .of . vengeance was.arrived,.
when, behold! a.cry arose. of “ Room !
Make. way! place a.Monseigneur.! place.
a Monseigreur !” This announced the ap-
proach of the Prince, who came up with a
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party of Fitz-James’s foreign dragoons that
acted as his body guard. His arrival produ-.
ced some degree of order. The Highland-
ers reassumed their ranks, the cavalry-fell
in and formed squadron, and the Baronm-
and Chieftain were silent.

The Prince called them and Waverley
before him. Having heard the original-
cause of the quarrel through the villainy
of Callum Beg, he ordered him into cus..
tedy of the provost-marshal for immediate.
execution, in the event of his surviving
the chastisement inflicted by his Chief-
tain. Fergus, however, in a tone betwixt.
claiming a.right and asking a favour, re-.
quested he might be left to his disposal,.
and promised his punishment should be
exemplary. To deny this might have
seemed to encroach on the patriarchal au-,
thority of the Chieftains, of which they
were very jealous, and they were not per
sons to be disobliged. Callum was there..
fore left to the justice of his own tribe.

The Prince next demanded to knaw ther
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-giéw éatise of quarrel between Colonel Mac-
Ivor and Waverley. There was a pawse.
-Both gentlemen found the presence of the
« Baton of Bradwardine(for by this time all
ithree- had- approached . the Chevalier by
-his eonmand) an-insurmountable barrier
against entering upon a subject where the
- name of -his daughter must unavoidably be
‘ mentioned. They turned their eyes on the
ground,’ with-looks in which shame and
embarrassment were mingled with displea-
<gure. The Prince, who had been educa-
ted amongst the discontented and muti-
- nous spirits of the court of St Germains,
where feuds of every kind were the daily
- subject of solicitude to the dethroned sove-
-reign, bad served his apprenticeship, as
old Frederick of Prussia would have said,
- to- the trade of royalty. To promote or re-
store concord amongst his followers. was
+indispensable. Aocordmgly he took hul
measures.
“ Monsieur de Beaujeu !”

“ Monseigneur I said & very handsonie
11
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. Frénch ¢avalry officer, who was ip attend-
. ance. . .
“. Ayez la bonte dalhgner ces montag.
. mards la, ainsi que la cavalerie, si’l vous
- plait, et de les remettre a 1a marche. Vous
. parlez si bien I’'Anglois, cela ne vous don-
. nevoit pas beaucoup de peine.” :
“ Ah!-pas de tout, Monseigneur,”-re-
- plied Mons. le Compte de Beaujeu, his
" head bending down to the neck of his little
prancing bighly-managed charger. Ac-
. cordingly he piaffed away in high spirits
and. confidence to the.head of Fergus’s
regiment, although understanding not a
word of Gaelic, and very little Epglish.
“ Messieurs les sauvages Ecossois—dat
-is—Gentlemans savages; have the goodness
d’ arranger vous.” L :
The clan, comprehending the order more
from the gesture than. the words,-and see-
- ing the Prince himself- present, -hastened
to dress their ranks.
“ Ah! ver well! dat is fort bien!” -sald
the Count de Beaujeu. ¢ Gentilmans saue
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‘vages—mais, tres bien—Eh bien !--Qu’
est ce que:vouz appellez visage, Mon-
sieur ?” (to a lounging trooper who stood
by him) ¢ Ah, oui! face—Je vous remercie,
Monsieur.—Gentilshommes, have de good-
ness to make de face to de right par file,
~datis, by files. "Marsh |—Mais, tres bien
"—=-encore, Messieurs; il faut vous mettrea
la'marche .. . Marchez donc, au nom de
Dieu, parceque j’ai oubli¢ le mot Anglois
"—mais vous etes des braves gens, et me
* comprenez tres bien.”
The Count next hastened to put the
- cavalry in motion. * Gentilmens cavalrie,
you must fall in—~Ah! par ma foi, I did not
say fall off! I am a fear de littel gross fat
gentilman is moche hurt. Ah, mon dieu!
- Clest le Commissaire qui nous a apporté les
premieres nouvelles de cet maudit fracas.
+ Je suis trop faché, Monsieur!”

But poor Macwheeble, who, with a sword
stuck across him, and a. white cockade as
large as a pancake, now figured in the cha-

- racter of a commissary, being overturned
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"in- the: bustle. oecasioned by the treopers
-hastening to get themselvesin order in:the
. Prince’s presence, before he could - eally
.his galloway, slunk. ta the rear amid $he
-unrestrained laughter of the spectators.
-« Eh bien, Messieurs, wheel to de right
—Ah! dat is it '—Eh, Monsieur de Brad-
: wardine, ayez la bonté de vous mettre-a
~la tete de votre regiment, car, par dieu,
-je n’en puis plus I”

The Baron of Bradwardine was obliged
to go to the assistance of Monsieur de
. Beaujeu, after he had fairly expended his .
. few English military phrases. One. pur-
- pose .of the Chevalier was thus answered.
The other he proposed was, that in the
. eagerness to.hear and comprehend com-
«mands issued through such an_indistinet
- medium in his own presence, the thoughts
of the soldiers in both.corps might.geta
. current different from the angry channel

. in which they were flowing at the time.
Charles Edward was no sooner left with
: the Chieftain and Waverley, the rest of his
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attentiants being at some distance, than he
said, ‘‘ If I owed less to your disinterested
friendship, I could be most seriously an-
gry with both of you for this very extra-
ordinary and causeless broil, at a moment
when my father’s service so decidedly de-
mands the most perfect unanimity. But
the worst of my situation is, that my very
best friends hold they have liberty to ruin
themselves, as well as the cause they are
engaged in, upon the slightest caprice.”

Both the young men protested their re-
solution to submit every difference to his
arbitration. ¢‘ Indeed,” said Edward, I
. bhardly know of what I am accused. I
sought . Colonel Mac-Ivor merely to men-
tion to him that I had narrowly escaped
assassination at the hand of his immediate
dependant, a distardly revesge which I
knew him to be incapable of authorising.
As to the cause for which he is disposed
to fasten a quarrel upon me, 1 am ignorant
of it, unless it be that he accuses me, most
. VOLa ILI G
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unjustly, of having engaged the affections
of a young lady in prejudice of his preten-
sions,”

«¢ If there is an-error,” said the Chief-
1ain, * it arises from a conversation which
I held this morning ‘with ‘his Royal High-
ness himself.”

« With me?” said the-Chevalier ; ‘“how
can Colonel Mac-Ivor have so ‘far ‘misun-
derstood me i” :

. He then led Fergus aside, and efter ﬁve
minutes earnest conversation, spurred his
horse towards Edward. ‘¢ Is it possible—
nay, - ride up, Colonel, for'I desire no se-
erets—Is it -possible, Mr Waverley, that I
am mistaken in supposing that you are-an
accepted lover of Miss Bradwardine ? a fact
of which I was by circumstances, ‘though
not by communication from you, so shso-
lutely convinced, that I alleged it to Vieh
Jan Vohr this morning as a reason- why,
without offence to him, you might not con-
< tinue.to be ambitious of an alliance, -which
to an unengaged person, even though once
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repulsed, holds-out oo many charms tobe
lightly laid mide.” - :
“ Your Royal Highness,” said Waver-
ley, ** must have founded on circamstances
.altogether unknown to me, when you did
me the distinguished honour of supposing
me an accepted lover of Miss Bradwar-
dine. I feel the distinotion implied in the
supposition, but I have no title te it. For
‘the rest, my confidence in 1y oewn merit
is tow justly slight 0 admit of my hoping
for sacoess in any quarter after positive
rejeetion.” ‘ _ :
. The Chevalier was silent for a moment,
looking steadily at them both, and thea
-said, “ Upon my word, Mr Waverley, you
"are a less happy man. than I conceived I
‘had very good reason to think you. . But
‘now, gentlemen, allow me to be umpire in
-this matter, . ot as Prince Regent, but as
Charles Stuart, a brother adventurer with
you in the same gallant cause. Lay my
~'pretensions entirely out of view, and con-
sider your own honour, .and bow fag it is
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well, or becoming, to give our enemies- the
advantage, and our friends the scandal, ' of
shewing that, few as we are, we are not
. united. . And forgive me if I add, that the
names of the ladies who have been men-
tioned, crave more respect from us all than
to be made themes of discord.”

He took Fergus a little apart, and spoke
to him very earnestly for two or three
minutes, and then returning to Waverley,
said, ¢ I believe I have satisfied Colonel
Mac-Ivor, that his resentment was found-
ed upon a misconception, to which, in.
deed, I myself gave rise; and I trust Mr
Waverley is_too generous to harbour any
recollection of what is past when I as-
sure him that such is the case.—You must
slate this matter properly to your clan,
Vich Tan Vohr, to prevent a recurrence of
. their prec pitate violence.” Fergus bow-
ed. “ And now, gentlemen, let me have"
the pleasure to see you shake hands.”

They advanced coldly, and with mea-
sured steps, each apparently reluctant to
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appear most forward in concession. They
did, however, shake hands, and parted, ta-
king a respectful leave of the Chevalier.
" Charles Edward then rode to the head
of the Mac-Ivors, threw himself from his
horse, begged a drink out of old Ballan-
keiroch’s cantine, and marched about half
a mile along with them, enquiring into the
. history and connections of Sliochd nan
Ivor, adroitly using the few words of
Gaelic he possessed, and affecting a great
desire to learn it more thoroughly. He
then mounted his horse once more, and
galloped to the Baron’s cavalry, which was
in front, halted them, and examined their
accoutrements and state of discipline ; took
notice of the principal gentlemen, and
even of the cadets; enquired after their
ladies, and commended their horses; rode
about an hour with the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, and endured three long stories about
Field-Marshal the Duke of Berwick.

“ Ah, Beaujeu, mon cher ami,” said he
as he returned to his usual place in the
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line of n:mrch; “ que mon metier de prince
ervant est emnuyant, par fois. Mais, cou«
rage !} c’est le grand jeu, apres tout.”
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€HAPTER XIL
" A Skirmish.

TugE reader need hardly be reminded,
that, after a council of w ar held at Drby
upon the 5th of December, the Highland-
ers relinquished their desperate attempt to.
penetrate farther into England, and, great-
ly to the dissatisfaction of their young and
daring leader, positively determined to re-
turn northward, They commenced their
retreat accordingly, and, by their extreme
celerity of movement, outstripped the mo-
tions of the Duke of Cumberland, who
now pursued-them with a very large body
of cavalry.

This retreat was a: virtual resignation
of their towering hopes. None had been
so sanguine as Fergus Mac-Ivor; nons,
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consequently, were so cruelly mortified at
the change of measures. He argued, or
rather remonstrated, with the utmost ve-
hemence at the council of war ; and, when
his opinion was rejected, shed tears of
grief and indignation. From that moment .
his whole manner was so much altered,
that he could scarcely have been recogni-
sed for the same soaring and ardent spirit,
for whom the earth seemed too narrow but
. a week before. The retreat had continued
for several days, when Edward, to his sur-
prise, early upon the 12th of December,
received a visit from the Chieftain, in his
quarters in a hamlet, about half way be-
_ tween Shap and Pearith. ‘
Having had no intercourse with the
Chieftain. since their rupture, Edward
waited ‘with some anxiety an explanation
of this umexpected visit; nor could he
help being surprised, and somewhat shock-
ed, with the change in his appearance.
His eye had lost much of its fire; his
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cheek was hollow, his voice languid, even
his gait seemed less firm and elastic than
it was wont; and his dress, to which
he used to be particularly attentive, was
now carelessly flung about him. He in-
vited Edward to walk out with him by
the little river in the vicinity ; and smiled
in a melancholy manner when he observed
him take down and buckle on his sword.
As soon as they were in a wild sequester-
ed path by the side of the stream, the Chief -
broke out, “ Our fine adventure is now total-
ly ruined, Waverley, and I wishto know what
you intend to do :—nay, never stare at me,
man. I tell youI received a packet frommy
sister yesterday, and, had I got the infor-
mation it contains sooner, it would have .
prevented a quarrel, which I am always
vexed when I think of. In a letter writ-
ten after our dispute, I acquainted her
with the cause of it; and she now replies
to me, that she never had, nor could have,
any -purpose of giving you encourage-
ment ; so that it seems I have acted like a
G2
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~madman.—Poor Flora | she writes in high
spirits ; what a change will the news of

this unhappy retreat make in. her state of .

mind !’

Waverley, who was really much. affect-
ed by the deep tone of melancholy with
which Fergus spoke, affectionately ene
treated him to banish from his femem-
brance any unkindness which had arisen
between them, and they once more shook
hands, but now with sincere cordiality.
Fergus again enquired. of Waverley what
he intended to.'do. ‘‘ Had .you not better
leave this luckless army, and get down
before us into Scotland, and embark for
the continent from' some of the eastern
ports that are still in our possession { When
you are out of the kingdom, your friends
will easily negociate your pardon; and, to
tell you the trath, 1 wish you would carry
Rose Bradwardine with you as your wife,
and take Fiora also under your joint pro-
tection.”—Edward looked surprised—** She
loves you, and I believg you love her,

Amacsn
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though, perhaps, you have not found it out,
for you are not celebrated for knowing
your own miad very pointedly.” He said
this with:a sort of smile. - _ .

¢ How,” answered Edward, ‘ can you
advise me to desert the expedmon in
which we are all embarked-?” '

“ Embarked? the vessel is going to
pieces, and it is full time for all who can,
to get into the long-boat to leave her.”

“ Why, what will other gentlemen:do,
and why did the Highland Chiefs consent
to this retreat, if it is so ruinous ”

¢ Q; they think that, as on former occa-
sions, the heading, hanging, and forfeltmg,
will chiefly fall to the lot of the Lowland
gentry ; that they will be left secure in
‘their paverty and their fastnesses, there,
according ta their proverb, ¢to-listen to the
‘wind upon the hill till the waters abate.®
‘But they will be disappointed; they bave
been too often:troublesome to be so repeat-
“edly passed over, and this time John Bull
has been too heartily frightened to recoves
his good humour for some time. The Ha~
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‘noverian ministers always deserved . to be
hanged for rascals, but now, if they get
the power in their hands,—as soon or late
they must, since there is neither rising in
*England nor assistance from France,—they
will deserve the gallows as fools if they
leave a single clan in the Highlands in a.
situation to be again troublesome to go-
vernment. Ay, they will make root and
branch-work, I warrant them.”

'« And while you recommend flight to
me,—a counsel which I will rather die than
embrace,—what are your own views ?”

“ O, my fate is settled. Dead or cap-
tive T must be before to-morrow.”

“ What do you mean by that? The
enemy is still a day’s march in our rear,
and if he comes up, we are still strong
enough to keep him in check. . Remem-
ber Gladsmuir.” )

¢, What I tell you is true notwithstand-
ing, so far as I am individually concerned.”

« Upon what authority can you found
so melancholy a prediction "
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¢ On one which never failed a person of
‘myy house. I have seen,” he said, lowering
his voice, ¢ the Bodach Glas.” .

¢ Bodach Glasr”

“ Yes: Have you been so long at Glen-
paquoich, and never heard of the Grey
Spectre ? though indeed there is a certain
reluctance among us to mention him.”

“ No, never.” :

“ Ah! it would have been a tale for
poor Flora to have told you. Or if that
_hill were Benmore, and that long blue lake,
~which you see just winding towards yon
mountainous country, were Loch Tay, or
my own Loch an Ri, the tale would be
better suited with scenery. However let
_ us sit down on this knoll ; even Saddleback
and Ulswater will suit what I have to say
“better than the English Ledgerows, inclo-
sures, and farm-houses. You mustkoow, then,
that when my ancestor, Ian nan Chaistel,
wasted Northumberland, there was associa-
ted with him in the expedition a sort of
southland chief, or captain of a band of
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Lowlanders, ealled Halbert Hall. In their
return thscugh the Cheviots, they guarrel-
led about the division of the great booty
they had acquired, and came from words to
blows. The Lowlanders were cut off te a
man, and their chief fell the last,” covered
with wounds by the sword of my ances+
tor. Since that time, his spirit has crossed.
the Vich Ian Vobhr of the day wheii any
great disaster ‘was impending, but especi-
ally before appsoaching death. My father
saw him twice; once before he -was made
prisoner at Sheriff-Muir; another time
on the morning of the day. on which he
died.” -

“ How ean youw,. my dear Fergus; tell
such nonsense with a grave face ?”’

“ I do not ask you to believe it; but I
tell: you. the truth, ascertained by three
hundred years experience at least, and last
night by my awn eyes.”

* The particulars, for heaven’s sake !

“ I will, on condition you will not ats
tempt a. jest upon. the - subject.—Since
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this unheppy retreat commenced, I have
&carce'ever been ghle to. sleep for thinking-
of my clan, and of this poor Prince, whom
they are leading back like a dog in a siring,
whether he. will or no, and of the downfall
of my family. Last night I felt so fever-
ish that L left my quasters, and walked out,
in,_ hapes. the keen frost air- would brace
my nerves—I cannot tell how much I dis-
like going on, for I know you will hardly
believe me. Hawever—I crossed a small
- fogt-bridge, and kept. walking, back and
forwards, when ‘1 observed with surprise,
by the clear moonlight, a tall figuse in. a
grey plaid, such as shepherds wear in the
sauth of Scotland, which, move at what pace
I would, kept regularly -about four yards
before me.” .. = .
. ““ You saw a Cumberland. peasant in his
- ordinary dress, prohably.” .
“No: I thought so at first; and was
astonished at the man’s audacity in daring
to dog me. 1 called to him, but received
no answer. -I felt an anxions throbbing
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at my heart, and to ascertain what I dread-
ed, I stood still and turned myself on the
same spot successively to the four points
of the compass—By Heaven, Edward, turn
where I would, the figure was instantly be-
fore my eyes, at precisely the same distance !
I was then convinced it was the Bodach
‘Glas. My hair bristled, and my knees
shook. ‘I manned myself, however, and
determined to return to my quarters. My
ghastly visitant glided before me, (for I
cannot say he walked,) until he reached
~ the foot-bridge : there he stopped, and
turned full round. I must either wade the
river, or pass him as close as I am to you.
A desperate courage, founded on the be-
lief that my death was near, made me re-
solve to make my way in despite of him.
1 made the sign of the cross, drew my
sword, and uttered, ¢ In the name of God,
Evil Spirit, give place I’ ¢ Vich lan Vohr,
it said, in a voice that made my very blood
curdle, ¢ beware of to-morrow !” It seemed
at that moment not half a yard from my
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sword’s point; but the words were no
sooner spoken than it was gone, and no-
thing appeared further to obstruct my
passage. I got home, and threw myself
on my- bed, where I spent a few hours
heavily enough; and this morning, as mo
enemy was reported to be near us, I took
my horse, and rode forward to make up
matters with you. I would not willingly
fall, until I am in charity with a wronged
friend.” , )
Edward had little doubt that this phan-
tom was the operation of an exhausted
frame, and depressed spirits, working up-
on the belief common to all Highlanders
in such superstitions. He did not the less
pity Fergus, for whom, in his present dis-
tress, he felt all his former regard: revive.
With the view of diverting his mind from
these gloomy images, he offered, with
the Baron’s permission; which he’ knew
he could readily obtain, to remain in his
quarters till Fergas’s corps should come
up, and march with them as usual. The
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Chief seemed much pleased, yet hesitated
to accept the offer. ¢ We are, you know;
in the rear—the post of danger in a.re-
treat.”

- “ And therefore the post of honour.”

“ Well, let Alick have your horse in rea-~
diness, in:case we should be -over-matched,
and I shall be dehghted to have your come
pany once more.”

The rear-guard were late in making
their appearance, having been delayed by
various accidents, and- by the baduness of
the roads. At length they ‘entered the
hamlet. When Waverley joined the clan
Mac-Ivor, arm-in-arm: with their Chieftain,
all the resentment they had entertained
against him seemed blown- off at once:
Evan Dhu received him with a grin of
congratulation; and even Callam, who
was running about as active as ever, pale
indeed, and with a great patch upon his
head, appeared delighted. to see him.

4 That gallows-bird’s skull,”’ said Fergus,
“ must: be harder than marble :. the lack of
the pistol was actually broken,”

»
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* How could you. strike 50 young alad
<0 hard ¥’

«« Why, if I did not stnke hard somes
times, the rascals would forget themselves.”

They were now in. full march, every
caution being taken to prevent surprise,-
Fergis's people, and a fine clan-regiment
from  Badenoch, commanded by Cluny
Macpherson, had the rear. They had
passed-a large open moor, and were enter-
ing into the inclosures. which surround
s small village called Clifton. The wins
ter sun had set, and Edward began to
rally Fergus upon the false predictions of
the Grey Spirit. ¢ The ides of March are
not past,” said Ma¢-Ivor, with a smile;
when, suddenly casting his eyes back on
‘the moos, a large body of cavalry was in-
distinctiy seen to hover upon its brown
~ and dark surface, TFo line the inclosunes
facing. the open gyound, and the road by
‘which the enemy must move from it upon
the village, was the work of a short time.
While thiese manceuvres were accomplish-
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ing, night sunk down, dark and gloomy,
though the moon was at full. Sometimes,
however, -slie gleamed forth a” dubious
light upon the scene of action.

The Highlanders did not long remain
undisturbed in the defensive position they
had adopted. Favoured by the night, one
large. body of dismounted dragoons ate
tempted to force the inclosures, while an.
other, equally strong, strove to penetrate
by the high-road. Both were received by
such a heavy fire as disconcerted their
ranks, and effectually checked their pros
. gress. Unsatisfied with the advantage
thus gained, Fergus, to whose ardent spi-
rit the approach of danger seemed to re-
store all its elasticity, drawing his sword,
and calling out ¢ Claymore !” encouraged
his clan, by voice and example, to rush
down upon the enemy. Mingling with the
-dismounted dragoons, they forced them, at
the sword-point, to fly to the open moor,
where a considerable number were cut to
pieces. But the moon, which suddenly
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shone out, shewed to the English the small
nuimber of assailants, disordered by their
own success. Two. squadrons of horse
moving to the support of their compas
nions, the Highlanders endeavoured to re-
cover the inclosures. But several of them,
am ngst others their brave Chieftain, were
cut off and surrounded before they could
effect their purpose. Waverley, looking
eagerly for Fergus, from whom, as well
as from the retreating body of his follow-
.ers, he had been separated in the darkness
and tumult, saw him, with Evan Dhu and
Callum, defending themselves desperately
against a dozen of horsemen, who were
hewing at them with their long broad-
swords. The moon was again at that mo-
ment totally overclouded, and Edward, in _
the obscurity, could neither bring aid to
his friends, nor discover which way lay
his own road to rejoin the rear-guard. Af-
ter once or twice narrowly escaping be-
ing slain or made prisoner by partics of
the cavalry whom he encountered in the
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darkness, he at length reached an inclo.
sure, and, clambering over it, concluded
~himself m safety, and -on the way to the
Highland forces, whose pipes he heard at
some distance. For Fergus' hardly a hope
remained, unless that he might be made
prisoner. Revolving his fate with sorrow
and anxiety, the superstition of the Bo-

dach Glas recurred to Edward's recollec-
tion, and he said to himsclf; with inter-

nal surprise, “ What, can the devil speak
tmth [ .
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CHAPTER XIII. -
Chapter of Accidents.

- "EDWARD was in & most unpleasant and
dangerous situation. - He soon lost the
sound of the bagpipes; and what was
" yet more unpleasant, when, after search-
ing long in vain, and scrambling through

many inclosures, he at length approach-
-ed the high road, he -learned, from the
unwelcome mnoise of kettle-drums and
trumpets, that the English cavalry now
occupied it, and consequently were be-
tween him and the Highlanders. - Pre-
cluded, therefore, from advancing in a
straight direction, he resolved to avoid
the English military, and endeavour to
join his friends by making a circuit to the
feft, for. which a-beaten path, deviating
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from the main road in that direction,
seemed to afford facilities. The path was
. muddy, and the night dark and cold ; but
- even these inconveniences were hardly felt
amidst the apprebensions which falling in-
to the hands of the King’s forces reason-
ably excited in his bosom. .

After walking about three miles, he at
length reached a hamlet. Consciqus that
the common people were in generai unfa-
vourable to the cause he bad espoused,
yet anxious, if possible, to procure a horse
and guide to Penrith, where he hoped ta
find the rear, if not the main body, of the
Chevalier’s army, he approached the ale;
house of the place. Thére was a great
poise within: He paused to listen. A
sound English oath or two, and the bur-
den of a campaign song, convinced him
the hamlet also was occupied. by the Duke
of Cumberland’s soldiers. Endeavouring
to retire from it as softly as possible, and
blessing the obscurity which hitherto he
had murmured against, Waverley groped
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his way the best he could along a small
* paling, which seemed the boundary of

some cottage garden. As he reached the °

gate of thislittle inclosure, his outstretch--
ed hand was grasped by that of a female,
whose voice at the same time uttered,
« Edward, is't thou, man ?” o
¢ Here issome unlucky mistake,”thought
Edward, struggling, but gently, to disen-
gage himself. :
“ Nean o’ thy foun, now, man, or the.
redcoats will hear thee; they. hae been
houlerying and poulerying every ane that
past ale-house-door this noight to make
them drive their waggons and sick loike.
Come into feyther’s, or they’ll do ho a mis-
chief.”-
- “Agoodhint,” thought Waverley, follow-
ing the girl through the little garden into
a brick-paved kitchen, where she set her-
self to kindle a match at. an expiring fire, .
and with the match to light a candle. She.
had'no seoner looked on Edward, than she
VOL. III. H
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dropped the light, with a shrill scream of
“ O feyther, feyther? - ¢ N
- The father, thas invokest, apudlly P

peared—a sturdy old farmer, - in & pair- of
leathrer:breeches, and boots pulled on with«
out stockings, having just started fromdiis:
bed ; the rest of his dress was ouly 2. Wesat-~'
miorcland statesmau’srobe-de-chambse,that
is his shirt, "His figure was displayed to:
advantage, by a candle which: he bdrein:
" his left hand; in his right ke brandnhed
a'poker. :
o ¢ What hast ho here, wenclsr” - $

: « QO Pcried the. poor girl, aimost going:
off in hysterics, ¢ I thought it was Ned:
Williams; and itis one of the. pladdimesn.”

¢ And what was thee ganging to do wi’:

Ned Williams at this tim& 0" neéte™ To

this, which was, perhaps, ome of the nume.’
rous class of questions more emily asked
than answered, the rosy-cheeked damsél.
made no reply, but continned wbbwg' and

wringing her hands. :
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5. And thee; lad, doest ho know that the-
dragoons be a town ? doest ho know that,’
- mou i adfthey’ll sliver thee loike a turmp,
mon.”

- ¢ I know my hfe is-in great danger,”
said Waverley, * bat if you can assist me,
I will reward you handsomely. I am no
Seotchman; but an- unfortunate English
genﬂeﬁmr’“ a .

¢ ¢ Be ho-Stot of ne;” said the honest:
flermer; « I wish thou hadst kept the other-
side: of the hallan ; but since thou ar¢
here, Jacob :Jopson will betray no man’s'
bluld ; and the plaids were gay canny,
and did not -do so. much mischief whén
they were here yesterday.” - Aecordingly,-
he- set: seriously about sheltering and rew
freshing out hero for the night. The fire
was speedily rekindled, but with pre-
cautioh against its light being seen from-
withaut.. 'The:jolly yeoman cut-a-rasher
of Wacon, which Cicely soon breiled; and
her father added a swingeing: tankard of
his best ale. It was settled, that Edward
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should remain there till the troops maroh-
_ed in the morning, then hire or buy a horse.
from the farmer, and, with the hest direc. -
tions that could be obtained, endeavour to
overtake his friends. A clean, though
coarse bed, received him after the fatig_ixes.
of this unhappy day.

With the morning arrived the news t;ha,t _
the Highlanders had eVacuatec_l Peunrith,.
and marched off towards Carlisle ; that the
Duke of Cumberland was in possession of;
Penrith, and that defachments of his army.
covered the roads in every direction. - To
attemptto get through undiscovered would
be an act of the most frantic temerity.
Ned Williams (the right Edward) was
now called to council by Cicely and her fa-
ther. Ned, who perhaps did not care that
his handsome namesake should remain too,
long in the same house with his sweet-
heart, for fear of fresh mistakes, proposed.
thag Edward, exchanging his uniform and,
plaid for the dress of the country, should
go with him to his fathers farm near Uls.
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‘water, and remain in that undisturbed re-
tirement until the military movements'in
‘the country should have ceased to render
his departure hazardous. A price was also
agreed:upon, at which the stranger might
boatd: with Farmer Williams, if he thought
-proper, till he eould depart with safety. It
was of moderate amount; the distress of
hii# situation, among this honest and sim-
ple-hearted race, being considered as mo
‘réason for increasing their demand en this
=account, ' - N

.~ The necessary articles of dress were ac-
cordingly procured, and, by following bye-
paths, known to-they oung farmer, they
hoped to escape any unpleasant rencon-
tre. A recompence for their hospitality
‘was refused peremptorily by old Jopson
and his cherry-cheeked daughter; a kiss
paid the one; and a hearty shake of the
‘band the other. Beth seemed anxious for
their gues{'s safety, and took leave of him’
with kind wishes. : T

. In the course of their route, Edward,
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.with his guide, traversed those fields which
the night before had been the scene of ac-
-tion. A brief gleam of December’s sun
shone sadly on the broad heath,” which,

towards the lpot where the ‘great north-
-west road entered the inclosures of Lord
Lonsdale’s property, exhibited dead bo-
dies of men and horses, and the usuil com-

panions of war, a number of camnn-crm,
hawks, and ravens, .

“ And this, then, was. thy last field, »
thought Waverley, his eye filling -at the
recellection of the maay splendid points
of Fergus’s character, and of their former
intimacy, all his pessions and impetfeo-
tions forgotten——‘‘ here fell -the last ¥ich
Ian Vohe, on 2 nameless heath ; aud in an
obscure night-skirmish was queached that
ardent-spirit, wha thiought it little to cat
8 way for his master to the British thréue !
Ambition, policy, bravery,. all far helyond
their sphere, here learnetl the fate of mols
tals. The sole support, tbo, of -a sister,
whose:apirit, as proudand uubending, was
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"even more exalted than thine own ; here
‘ended all thy hapes for Flora, and the.long
,and valued ling which it was thy boast to
.raise yet more higbly by thy adventurous
valour 1” o )
. -As.these. ideas pressed on Waverley’s
sxind, e resolved to go mpon the open
:heath, and search if, among the slain, he
wpuld discover the bedy of his friend, with
the pious intention of procering for him
«he last rites of sepulture. The timorous
iyoung man who. aceompanied him vemon.
atrated upon the danger of the attempt,
but Edward wasrdetermined.. Thefollowers
of the.camp had already stripped the dead
«f-all they.could carry away ; but the coun-
try-people, wnused toscenes of blood, had
mot yet approached the field of action,
though sesme stopd fearfully gazing at a
dstance. - About sixty or ‘sevemtly dra.
@oans lay slain within the first inclosure,
apon. the high: road, and upon the open
moor. Of the Highlanders, aot above a
dozen. had fallen, chiefly sthose whio, xen-
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turing too far on the maoor, ‘counld nat re-
gain the strong ground. He could not find
. the body of Fergus among the slain. On
.a little knoll, separated from the othess,
lay the carcases of three English dragoons,
two horses, and the page Callum - Beg,
whose hard skull a trooper’s broad-sward
had, at length, effectually cloven. It was
.possible’his clan had carried off. the body -
of Fergus ; but it was also possible-he had
escaped, especially as Evan Dhu, who
- would never leave his Chief, was not found
among the dead ; or he might be prisoner,
and theless formidable denunciation infere
red from the appearance of the BodachGlas
.might have proved the true one. Theap-
-proach of a party, sent for the purpase of
.compelling the country-people to bury the
dead, and who had ‘already assembled se-
veral peasants for that purpose, now con-
pelled Edward to rejoin his guide, who
.awaited him in gteat anxiety and fear up-
der shade of the plantations. - - -
After leaving this field of death, the rest
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_of theit Joumey wes-happily accomiplished.
Atrthe house of Farmer Williams, Edward
passed for a young kinsman, bied a clergy-
man, who was.come to residé there till the
civil tamults permisted him to pass through

. the country.. This sHenced suspicion
‘among the kind and simple yeomanry of
€umberland, and accounted sufficiently
for the grave mannérs and retired habits
‘of the new guest. The precaution be-
came more necessary than Waverley had .
-amticipated, as a.variety of incidents pro-
longed his stay at Fasthwaite, as the farm
was: called. :

. A treméndous fall of snow rendered his
departure impossible for more than ten

‘days. When the roads began to become a
listle practicable, they successively recei-
-ved news of the retreat of the Chevalier
into8cotland ; then, that he had abandon-

- ed: the fronsiers, retiring upon Glasgow ;
and that the: Duke of Cumberland had-

formed the. siege of Carlisle. His army,
H 2
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therefore, barred all peseibility of Wanes-
ley’s escaping into-ScoWdnd. in that dires:
tion. On the esstern border; Marshal
Wade, with a large force, was advancing
vpen Edinburgh, and all -eleng the fron-
tier, parties of militia; vaJunteers, and pats
tizans, Were in'armis {0 supPrtss INNFIAt:
tion, and apprehiend snchoatriggiors from
the Higbland asmy as had been Weft-in
Evgland, The surrender-of Carlisle, and
the severity with whick the sehel.garsison
were threatened, soon foumed an -addie
tiopal reason against VEnturing wpon & 0.
litary and hopeless journey thraotiglia hos
tile country and - large army, to-oaary the
assistance of @ single swoed .ta 2 .caush -
which seemed altogether-desperate. .-

In this solitary and secluded situasion,
withput the advantage of company or coms
vergation with men of cultivated minds,
. the arguments of Colanel Talbot aften ey
curred to the mind of our hero. A. stifd
more anxious recollection haumted his



WANBRLEY, 179

‘slambers—it was the dylng look and ges-
wire of Colonel G, Most devoutly
“did e hope, us the ravelyoccutring post
brought news of skirmishes with various
guccess, that it might never again be his
lot to draw his sword in civil conflict.
-Then his mind turned to the supposed
-death of Fergus, to the desolate situation
of Flora, and, with yet more tender recol-
lection, to that of Rose Bradwardine, who
was destitute of the devoted enthusiasm
of loyalty, which, to her friend, hallowed
and exalted misfortune. These reveries he
was permitted to enjoy, undisturbed by
queries or interruption; and it was in

many a winter walk by the shores of Uls-

water, that he-acquired a more complete
mastery of a spirit tamed by adversity,
than his former experience had given him;
and that he felt himself entitled .to say
firmly, though perhaps with a sigh, that
the romance of his life was ended, and that
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its real history had now commenced. He
was soon called upoa to justify his proten.
sions by reason and philosopby.
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CHAPTER XIV,

A Journey to London.

THE family at Fasthwaite were soon
attached to Edward. He had, indeed,
that gentleness and urbanity which al.
most universally attracts corresponding
kindness; and to their simple ideas his
learning gave him consequence, and his
sorrows interest. - The last he ascribed,
evasively, to the loss of a brother in the
skirmish near Clifton ; and in that primi.
tive state of society, where the ties'of af-
fection were highly deemed of, his con~ -
tinued depression excited sympathy, but
not surprise.

In the end of January, his more lively
powers were called out by the happy
union of Edward Williams, the son of his
host, with Cicely j;)pson. Our hero would

1
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not clond with sorrow the festivity' at-

tending the wedding of two persons to -

whom-he was so highly obliged. He there-

fore exerted himself, danced, sung, play-- )

ed at the various games of the day, and

was the blithest of the company. The

next morning, however, he had more se-
rious matters: 1o think ofi

‘The clergyman who bad matried the

youug ¢ouple was so much pleased with
" the supposed stadent of divimty, shat -he
came next.day fromPenrith oa purpoae. to
pay bim a visit, This might-bave been s
puzeling chapter had he entered into any
examination of our hero’s supposed . theem
togical studies ; ‘but fortunately be doved
better to hear and convmuinicate the news
of the day. .Hebromght virith him two-or
three old newspapers, i ooe of whieh Ed-
ward found a piece of intelligemnce thas
spon rendered him dedf to every word
whichthe Reverend Mr Twigtythe wassayr
ing upom the news fram the morth, and the
prospectof the Duke's-speedily oviertaking

oy
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and’ croshing the rebels, This was an ar-
ticle in: these, or aearly these words: .
. % Died at his house, in Hill Street, Ber

keloy-Square, npon the 10th inst., Richard
Wavérley, ‘Esq. second pon to Sir Giles
Waverley of Waverley-honour, &e, &c.
He died of a lingering disorder, augment-
¢d by the unpleamant predicament .of sus-
pioion im ‘which he stood, having been
ebligad to find bail, to a high amount, to
weet an - impending accusation of. high-
tressan. - An aoéusation of the same gravé
otive hangs ower his elder brother, Sir
Everard Waverley, the nepresentative of
that ancient family ; and we undeistand
the day of his trial will be fixed eary in
the next month, unless' Edward Waver
_ley, son of the deceased’ Richard, and
beir to the Baronet, shall surrender him-
self to justice. ‘In that case, we are as-
sured it is his Majesty’s gracious purpose
to drep further preceedings upon the
sharge against Sir Everard. This unfor-
tunate young gentleman is ascertdined



184 WAVERLEY;

to have been in arms in the Pretetider’s
- service, and to have marched along with
the Highland troops into England. But he
has not been heard of since the skirmish
at Clifton upon 18th December last.”
Such was this distracting paragraph.—
¢Good God ! am I then a parricide 8~Im-
possible! my father, who never-shewed
the affection of a father while ke lived,
cannot have been se much affected by my
supposed death as to hasten his own ; no;
I will not believe it,—it. were distraction to
entertain for a2 moment such a horrible
idea. But it were, if possible, worse than
parricide to suffer any danger to hang over-
my noble and generous uncle, who has ever
been more to me than a father, if such evil
can be averted by any sacrifice on my part{’
While these reflections passed like the
stings of scorpions through Waverley’s sen-
sorium, the worthy divine was startled in
a long disquisition on' the. battle of Fal-
kirk by the ghastliness which they com-
municatéd to his looks, and asked him if
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ke .was ill? Fortunately. the bride, all
" smirk and blush, had just entered the
-poom. Mrs Williams was none of the
brightest of women, but she was good-na.
tured, and readily concluding that Edward
had been shocked by disagreeable news in
~ the papers, interfered so.judiciously, that,
without exciting suspicion, she drew off
- Mr Twigtythe's attention, and engaged it
- until he soon after took his leave. Waver-
"Jey immediately explained to his friends
 that he was under the necessity of going
to-London with as little delay as possible.
One cause of delay, however, did occur,.
to which Waverley had been very little
‘sccustomed. His purse, though well stock-
ed when he first went to Tully-Veolan,
‘had not. been reinforced since that period ;
and although his life since had not been of
a nature ta exhaust it hastily, for he had
lived chiefly with his friends or with the
axmy, yet he found, that, after settling
anith his kind landlord, he would be too
poor to encounter the expence of travel-
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" Iing post. 'The best cowrse, themefare,
seemed to be, to get into the great:north
‘road about Boroughbridge, and there talne
-4 place in the Northern Diligence; a-huge
old-fashioned tub, drawn by thoes horses,
which completed -the jourtisy from Edin-
burgh to London (God willing, as:the wd-
wertisement expressed it) in' three weelts.
Our hero, therefore, took an affectionite
farewell of his Cumbetland friends, wlidse
Rindness he promised never to forget; and
tacitly hoped one day to acknowledge; by
substantial proofs of gratitude. Aftersome
petty difficulties and vexatious delays, and
after putting his dress uito ‘a shape bether
befitting his rank, though perfoctly plua
and simple; he gccomplished cxosming the
xountry, and feund himself.in ‘the:deshed
wehicle tis-a-vis to-Mrs Nosebag, the lady
of Lisutenant Nosebag, adjutaat:and:ri-
ding-master of the —— dragoéns, a joily
. woman of abbout 8fty, wearing a blug :has
bit, faced with scarlet, and g:upmg & cw-
ver-mounted horse-whip. - - . .

-~
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- “Fhia {sdy was ene of thpse active mem-
-bers of society who take upon them fuire
de frais de conversation. She was just returne
od from the porth, and informeg Edward
‘how nearly herrggiment had cut the pettje
<oat penple into sibbands at Falkick, “ only
somehow there was-ane of these nasty awk-
ward. masshes that they are never without
in Scotland, I think, and so eur poor deas
little regiment suffered something, as my
Nosebag says, in that unsatisfactory affair
" You, sir, have served. in the dragoons ?’
Waverley was taken so much at unawares,
that be.agquiesced.

“ 0O, I knew it pt once; I saw yon were

silitary from your gir, 38d ] was sure yom - '

would be mowe of the foat-webblers, as
w1y Noagbag cells there. . What regiment,

pray?”. Hese wis & delightful. question.

Wavesley, howeyer, justly oondwsdsd that
tivie igoed-ledy had.the whple army-list by
heent;;. and, e, avoid detection by adbe.
nng te yuth, suswered, © G+ dign
goons, maam ; hat I have retiged some
time.”
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« O those as won the race at the battle
_ of Preston, as my Nosebag says. Pray, sir,
were you therer” .

“ I was so unfortunate, madam, as-to

witness that engagement.” '

-« And that was a misfortune that few of
G——s stood to witness, I believe, sir—
hat ha! ha! I beg your parden; but a
soldier’s wife loves a joke.”

.Devil confound you, thought Waven-

ley; what infernal luck has peaned me up
with this inquisitive hag !

Fortunately the good lady did net stick
long to one subject.  We are.coming to
Ferrybridge, now,” she said, ¢ where there
was a party of owrs left to support the
_beadles, and constables, and justices, and
these sort of creatures that are examining
.papers and stopping rebels, and all tleat.”
They were hardly in the inn before shke
dragged Waverley to the window, exclaim-
ing, “ Yonder comes Corporal Bridoon, of
eur poor dear troop ; he s coming with the
constable man ; Bridoon’s one of my lambs,
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as Nosebag calls 'em. Come, Mr A~—a—a,
—pray, what’s your name, sir 2"

¢ Butler, ma’am,” said Waverley, resol-
ved rather to make free with the name of
a former fellow-officer, than run the risk
of -detection by inventing one not to be
found in the regiment.

< O, you got a-troop lately, when that
shabby fellow, Waverley, went over to the
rebels,—Lord, I wish our old cross Cap-
tain Crump would .go over to the rebels,
that Nosebag might get the troop !—Lord,
what can Bridoon be standing swinging on
the bridge for? I'll be hanged if he a'nt
hazy, as Nosebag says.—Come, sir, as you
and I belong to the service, we'll go put
the-rascal in mind of his duty.” -

Waverley, with feelings more easily con-
ceived than described, saw himself obliged
to follow this doughty female commander.
The gallant corporal was as like a lamb as
a drunk .corporal of dragoons, about six
feet high, with very broad shoulders, and
very thin Jegs, not to mention a great scar
across his nose, could well be. Mrs Nose-
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bag addressed him with somethiiig which,-
if not an oath, sounded very like éne, and

commanded him to atténd to his duty.
“ You be d—d for a——" commenced
the gallant cavalier ; but, looking up int ors
der te suit the action to the words, and al.

so to enforce the epithét which he medi-

tated, with an adjective applicdble to the
party, lie recognised the speaker, made his

military salam, and altered his tome—I

*t Lord leve your handsome face, Madatn’
Nosebag, is it you? why, if a poor felféw

does happeén to fire a stug of a motning, I -

am sure yow were never the lady toibtmg
bim to harm.”

- “ Well, you rascallion, go, mind your
duty ; this gentleman and I belong to the'
service; bat be sure you look after that
shy cock in the sloucheéd hat that sits i
the corner of the coach. I believe he's’
oné of the rebels i disguise.” ~

*¢ D—n her gooseberty wig,™sgid the’
corporal, when she was out of hearing,

“that gimlet-eyed jade,—mother-adjutant,

as we call her,—is-a greater. plague te the’
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regiment than prevot-marshal, serjeant-ma-
jor, and old Hubble-de-Shuff, the colonel,
into the bargain. Come, Master Constable,
let’s see if this shy cock, as she calls him,
(who, by the way, was a Quaker, from
Leeds, with whom Mrs Nosebag had had
some tart argument on the legality of
bearing arms,) will stard godfather to a
sup of brandy, for your Yorkshxre ale is
cold on 'my stomach.”

The. vivacity of this good. lady,:a8 it
belped Edward out of this scrape, was like
te have drawn him into one or two others.
In evéry town whese they stopped, she
wished to examine the corps de garde, if
there was one, and once very narrowly
missed intsaducing Waverley to a. recruite
ing-serjeant of . his own regiment. Then
she Captain’d and Butler'd him till he was
almost mad with vexatiom and anxiety ;
aud never was he more rejoiced in his'life.

"at the termmination of a jourmey, than

when the asrival of the coach in London’
freed him from the attentions of Madam-

Nosebag.

[
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CHAPTER XV.
What’s to be done nest

It was twilight when they arrived in
town ; and having shaken off his compa
nions, and walked through a good many"
streets to avoid the possibility of being
traced by them, Edward took a hackney-
coach and drove to Colonel Talbot’s house,
in one of the principal squares at the west
end of the town. That gentleman, by the
death of relations, had succeeded since his
marriage to a large fortune, possessed con-
siderable political interest, and lived in
what is called great style. .

When Waverley knocked at his door,
he found it at first difficult to procure ad-
mittance, but at length was shewn into an
apartment where the Colonel was at table.
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Lady Emily; whose very beautiful features
were still ‘pallid from indisposition, sate
opposite .to .him.: The .instant he heard
Waverley’s voice, he started up and em-
" braced him. . Frank Stanley, my -dear
boy,  how d’ye do ?—Emily, my love, that
is young Stanley.” :

. The -blobd started to the lady’s cheek
as she gave Waverley a reception, in which
courtesy was mingled with kindness, while
her trembling hand and faultering voice
shewed how much she was startled and
discomposed. Dinner was hastily replaced, -
and . while Waverley was engaged in re.
freshing himself, the Colonel proceeded—
¢ I wonder-you have come here, Frank;
the Doctors. tell me the air of London is
very bad for your complaints. You should
nat have risked it. But I am delighted to
see you, and so is Emily, though I fear we
must not reckon upon your staying.long.”:

.*_Some particular business brought me
up,” muttered Waverley,

VOL. IiL 1
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-+« T supposed so, but I sha’n’t allow yen
to stay lomg.—Spontoon, (to an elderly
military-looking ' servant ::out of livery)
take away these things, and answer .the
bell yourself, if I ring. Don’t let any of
the other fellows disturb us—My nephew
and I have business to talk of.”

" When the servants had retired, ¢ In-the
name of God, Waverley, ‘what has brought
you here? It may be as much as your life
is worth.” '

- ¢ Dear Mr Waverley,” said Lady Emily,
“ to whom I owe so much more than ac-
knowledgements can- ever pay, how could
you be so rash ?”

“ My father—my uncle—this para-
graph,” he handed the paper to Colomel
Talbot. )

« 1 .wish to Heaven these scoundrels
were condemned to be squeezed to death
in their own presses,” said Talbot. ¢ I
am told there are not -less than a dozen of
their papers now -published in town, and

no wonder that they are obliged to invent
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fies to find sale for ‘their journals, It is
true, however, my dear Edward, that you
have lost your father; biit:as to this.flous
fish of his unpleasant situation imviag
grated upon ‘his spirits, and hurt his health
~—the trath is—for ‘though ‘it is harsh to
say so now, yet it will relieve your mind
from 'the idea -of weighty responsibility—
the truth then is, that Mr Richard Waver-
ley, through this whole business, showed
freat want of sensibility, both to your sie
tuation and that of your unclé; ‘and the
fast time I saw him, he told me, with great
glee, thatas I was so good as take charge
of your interests, he had thought it best
to patch up a separate negociation for
himself, and make his peace with governs
" ‘ment throngh some channels which for
mer conrections left still open to him.”
© ¢ And my uncle, my -dear uncle

“ Is in mo danger whatever. It is
true (looking at the ddte of the paper)
there was a_foolish report some time ago
to the purport here -quoted, bat it s -en-



196 WAVERLEY,

irely false. Sir Everard is: gone -down te

- Waverley-Honour, freed from all uneasi-
qess, unless upon your own account.: But
+you are in peril yourself—your name is in
every proclamation—warrants are out to
apprehend you. How and when did you
-come here P - '

Edward told his story -at ]cngth sup- -~

pressing his quarrel with Fergus; for, be-

ing himself partial to Highlanders, he did

aot wish to give any advantage to the Co-
lonel’s national prejudice against them. .
 Are you sure it. was your friend Glen’s
{oot-boy you saw .dead in Clifton-Moor
. “ Quite positive.”
« Then that little limb of the devnl ha.s
cheated the gallows, 'for cut-throat was

written in his face, .though (turning to -

Lady Emily) it was .a very handsome face
too. But for you, Edward, I wish you
would go down again to Cumberland,. or

“rather I wish you had never stirred from
thence, for there is an embargo in all the.

sea-ports, and a strict search for adherents
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of the Pretender; and the tongue of that
confounded woman will wag in her head
like the clack of & mill, till somehow or
other she will detect Licutenant Butler to
be a feigned personage L ~
¢ Do you know any thing,”. asked Wa-
verley, of my fellow-traveller ?” .
¢ Her husband was. my serjeant-majon
for six years; she was a buxom widow,
with a little money—he married her—was
steady, and got oen by being a good.drill,
I must send Spontoon to.see what she is
about ; he will find her out among the old.’
regimental connections. . To-morrow you
must be indisposed, and keep your room
. from fatigue. Lady Emily is to be your
nurse, and Spontoon and I ‘your atten-.
dants, - You' bear the name of a near re-
lation of mine, whom none of my present
people ever saw, except Spontoon, so there
will be no immediate danger. So pray feel
your head ache and your eyes grow heavy
as soon as possxble, that you may be put
upon- the s&ck hsf,, and, Emily, do you ar.
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der an apartment for Frapk Sfanley, with
all the attentions which an invalid may,
require.” A

In the morning the Colonel visited his,

guest. ¢ Now,” said he, “ I have some
- good news for you. Your reputation as a

gentleman and officer is. effectually clear~
ed of neglect of duty and accession to the
mutiny in G——’s regiment. I bave had
a correspondence on this subject with a
very. zealous. friend of- yours, your Scotch,
parsop, Morton; his first letter was ad-
dressed to Sir Everard ; but I relieved the,
good Baronet of the: trouble of answering,
it. You must know; that your free-boots,
~ ing-acquaintance; Donald of the Cave, has:
at.length fallen into the hands of the Phi.,
listines. He was driving off the cattle of
a.certain proprietor, called Killan—some-
thing or other—"

¢ Killancureit 8" :

*“ The same—now: the gentleman being,
it seems, a great farmer, and having a spe-.
cial value for his hreed of cattle, being,,
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moreover, rather of a timid disposition,
had got a party of soldiers. to protect his
property. Sa Donald run his head un-
awares mto the lion’s mouth, and was de-
~ feated and made prisoner. Being ordered
~ for exeeution, his conscience was assailed
on the one land. by a catholic priesf, on
the: other by your friend Morton. He re:
pulsed the catholic chiefly on account. of
the doctring of extreme unction, "which
this economical gentleman considered as
an excessive waste of eil. So his conver~
siom from a state of impenitence fell ta
Max Morton’s share, who, I dare say, ace
quitted himself excellently, though, I.sup.
pose, Donald- made but a queer kind of
Christian. -after all. He confessed, how- -
ever, before a magistrate, one Major Mel- -
ville, who seems to have beem a correct
friendly sort of person, his full: intrigue
with. Houghton, explaining particularly
how it was: carried on, and fully acquit-
ting you of the least accession to it. He
also mentioned his rescuing you foom the



200 XWAVERLEY.

hands of the volunteer officer; and sending
you, by eorders -of the Pret—Chevalier I
mean—as a - prisoner - to Doune, . from
whence he- understood you.were carried
prisoner to  Edinburgh. These are parti-,
culars which cannot but tell in your. fa-
vour. He. hinted that he had been.em-
ployed to deliver and protect. you, and
rewarded for doing.so; but he would not
confess by whom, alleging, that though
he would not have minded breaking any
ordinary. oath to .satisfy the curiosity of
Mr . Morton, to whose pious admonitions
he owed so much, yet, in the present case,.
he had been sworn to silence upon the
edge of his dirk, which, .it seems, copsti-
tuted, in his opinion, an inviolable obliga-.
tion,” . . e

o« And what is become of htm ? )

“ O, he was hanged at Stirling after the -
rebels raised . the siege, with his lieute-
nant, and four plaids beside; he having
_the advantage ofa gallows more lofty than.
his friends.” :
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« Well, I have little cause either to re-
gret or rejoice at his death ; and yet he has
done me both good and harm to a very con+
siderable extent.” - - ;

« His confession, at least, will serve you
materially, since it wipes from -ypur cha-
racter all those suspicions which gave the
-accusation against you a complexion of a
nature different from: that with which so
many unfortunate gentlemen, now,.or late-
1y, in arins- against the gevernment, may
be justly charged. -Their treason—I must
give it its name, theugh you participate in
its guilt—is an-action arising from mista~
ken virtue, and therefore cannot be classed
as a disgrace, though it be doubtless highly -
criminal. Where the guilty are so nume-
rous, clemency must be extended to far
the greater number; and I have little
doubt of procuring a remission for. you,
providing we can keep. you out of the claws
of justice till she has selected and gorged
upon her victims ; for in this, as in other
cases, it will be according to the vulgas

L2
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.proverb, First come first served. Besides,
government are desirous at present to inti-
-midate the English Jacobites, among whom
they can find few examples. for. punish-
ment. This is a vindictive and timid feel-
-ing which will soon wear off, for, of all na-
tions, the English are least blood-thirsty by
nature. But it exists at present, and you
must, therefore, be kept out of the way in
the. mean. time,”

Now entered Spontoon wnth an anxious
countenance, By his regimental acquaint-
ances he had traced out Madam Nosebag,
-and found her full of ire, fuss, and fidget,
at discovery of an impostor, who had tra-
- velled from the north with her under the
assumed name of Captain Butler of G s
dragoons. She was going to ledge an iny
formation on the subject, to have him
sought for as an emissary of the Pretend-
er; but Spontoon, (an. old soldier,) while
he pretended to approve, contrived ta
make her delay her intention, No time,
however, was to be lost; the accuracy of




WAVERLEY. - 203

this good dame's description inight pros
bably lead to the discovery that Waverley

was the pretended Captain Butler; an iden~-

tification frawght with danger to. Edward,
perhaps to his. uncle, and even to Colonel
Talbot.. Which..way to direct his course
was:nowthe question. . ‘
““ To Scotland,” said Waverley. ’
“ To:Scotland 7" said. the Colonel ; “ with
what purpose P—Not to engage again with:
the rebels,. I hapes”
- ¢¢ No—1I consider my campaign ended,;

when, after all my efforts, I could net re--

join them, and now, by all accounts, they
are gone to make a winter campaign in’

the Highlands, where such adherents as I, -
am would rather be burdensome than use-:
ful, Indeed, it seems likely that they only-

prolong the war to. place the Chevalier's

‘person out of danger, and then to make:

some terms for themselves. To burden

them with my presence would merely add -
agother party, whom they would. not give-

upy- and could’ not defend. ‘I understand
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they left almost all their English adhe-
rents in garrison at Carlisle, for that very
reason :—and on a more general view, Coe
lonel, to confess the truth, though it may
lower me in your opinion, I am heartily.
~ tired of the trade of war, and am, as Flet«
chex;’s Humorous Lieutenant says, ¢ even as.
weary of this fighting’ ”——v-
% Fighting | peoh, what have you seen
but a skirmish or two ?~—~Ah! if you saw
war on the grand scale-sixty or a hune
died thousand men in the ﬁeld on edch
side ! " ‘
«“ I am not at all curious, Colonel—
Enough, says our homely proverb, is as
good as a feast. The plumed troops and
the big war used to enchant me in poea
try, but the night marches, vigils, couches
" under the wintry sky, and such accompa-
niments of the glonous trade, are not at
~ all to my taste in practice :—then for dry
blows, 1 had my fill of fighting at Clifton,
where I escaped by a hair's-breadth half a
dosen times ; and you, I should think”——
He stopped.
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“ Had enough at Prestod ? you mean
to say,” said the Colonel, laughing ; * but
’tis my vocation, Hal.” A

“ It is not mine though,” said Waver-
ley ; “ and, having honourably got rid of
the sword which I drew only as a volun-
teer, I am quite satisfied with my military
experience, and shall be in no hurry to.
take it up again.’ '

% I am very glad you are of that mind,
--but then what  would you do in the
north :

“ In.the first place, there are some sea-
potts on the eastern coast of Scotland still .
in the hands of the Chevaliers friends;
should I gain any of them, I can easily em-
bark for the continent.”

. “ Good—your second reason. »

. “ Why, to speak the very truth, thereisa
person in Scotland upon whom I now find |
my. happmess depends more tban I was al-
ways. aware, and about. whoae sntuatlon I
am’ very amxious,” ‘ ,

. Then mely was nght, and there is a

s
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love affair in the case after all >—And.which-

of these two pretty Scotchwomen, whomr
you insisted upon my adwiring, is the dis.
tinguished. fair.? mnot Miss Glen—— I
hope.” o

“« No.”

“ Ah, pass for the other; simplicity mays
be improved; -but pride and conceit ne-:
- ver. Well, I don’t discourage you; I think:
it will please Sir Everard, from what he
said when I jested with him about it ;
only I hope -that intolerable papa, with his.
brogue, and his snuff, and his Latin, and

his.insufferable long stories abeut the Duke:
of Berwick, will find it necessary hereaf-.

ter to be an inhabitant of foreign parts.

But as to the daughter, though.I think you’

might find as fitting'a match in- England,
yet if your heart be really set upon this

Scotch fose-bud, why the Baronet has a-

great opinion of her father and of his fa-.
mily, and he wishes much to see -you mar--
ried and settled, both for your own sake
and for that of the three ermines passant,

—
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which may otherwise pass away altoge-
ther. But I will bring you his mind fully
upon the subject, since you are debarred
correspondence for the present, for I think
you will not be long in Scotland before
me.” - .

‘¢ Indeed ! and what can induce you to
think of returning to Scotland ? No re-
lenting longings towards the land of moun.
tains and floeds, I am afraid.”

“ None, on my word; but Emily’s
health is now, thank God, re-established,
and, to tell you the truth, I have little hopes
of concluding the business which I have
at present most at heart, until I can have
a personal interview with his Royal High-
ness the Commander in Chief; for, as Fluel-
len says, ¢ the duke doth love me well, and
I thank heaven I have deserved some love
at his hands.” I am now going out for an
hour or two to arrange matters for your
departure ; your liberty extends to the
next room, Lady Emily’s parlour, where
you will find her when you are disposed

7
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for music, reading, or eonversation. We
have taken measures to -exclude -all- ser-
vahts, but Spontoon, who is as true as
- steel.” o : :
In about two hours Colonel Talbot re-
turned, and found his young friend con-
versing with his lady ; she, pleased with
his manners and information, and he de-
lighted at being restored, though but for a
moment, to the society of his own rank;
from which he had been for some time ex-
cluded. . - :
< And now,” said the Colonel, ¢ hear
my arrangements, for there is little time
to lose. 'Fhis youngster, Edward Waver-
ley, alias Williams, alias Captaih Butler,
must continue to pass by his fourth abas
of Francis Stanley, niy nephew;' he shall
set out to-morrow for the North, and the
chariot shall take him the first two stages.
Spontoon shall then attend him ; and they
shall ride post as far as Huntingdon ; and
the presence of Spontoon, well known on
the road as my servant, will check all dis:
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posiﬁon to enquiry. . At Huntingdon you
will meet the real Frank Stanley. - He is
studying at Cambridge ; but, a little while
ago, doubtful if Emily’s health would per-
mit me to go down to the North myself,
L procured him a passport from the secre-
tary of. state’s office to go in my stead.
As he went chiefly to look after you, his
Jjourney is now. unnecessary. He knows
" your story; you will dine together at
Huntingdon ; and perhaps your wise heads
" may' hit upon. some plan.for removing or
diminishing the .danger of your farther
progress northward. And now, (taking
out a4 MOrocco case,) let me put - you in
funds for the campaign.” ‘
- ¢¢ I:am ashamed, ‘my dear Colonel”—
. % Nay, you should command my purse
"in-any event; but this money is your own.
Your. father, considering the chance of

your being attainted, left me his trustee -

for your advantage. So that you are
worth above L.15,000, -besides Brerewoad-
Lodge—a very independent person, I pro-
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mise you, There are bills here for L.200;
any larger sum you may have, or credit
abroad as soon as your motions require it.”

The first use which occurred to Waver.
ley of his newly-acquired wealth, was ta
write to honest Farmer Jopson, request-
ing his acceptance of a silver tankard on
the part of his friend Williams, who had
not forgotten the night of the eighteenth
December last. He begged him at the
same time carefully to preserve for him
hiss Highland garb and aecoutrements;
particularly the arms, curious in them~
~ selves, and to which the friendship of the

donors gave additional value. Lady Emily
undertook to find some suitable token of
remembrance, likely to flatter the vanity
and please the taste of Mts Williams; and
the Colonel, who was a kind of farmer,
promised to send the Ulswater patriarch
an excellent team of horses for cart and
plough,

One happy day Waverley spent in Lon«
don; and, travelling in the manner pro«
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jected, he met with Frank Stanley at Hun-
tingdon. The two young men were acs

quainted in a minute.
¢TI can read my uncle’s riddle,” said

Stanjey ; ¢ the cautious old soldier did not
care ta hint to me that I might haad over
1o you this passport, which I have no oc-
casion for; but if it should afterwards
come out as the rattle-pated trick of a
young Cantab, cela ne tire a rien. You are
therefore to be Francis Stanley, with his
passport.” This proposal appeared in ef-
fect to alleviate a great part of the diffi-
culties which Edward must otherwise have
encountered at every turn; and . accord-
ingly he scrupled not to avail himself of
it, the more especially as he had discard-
ed all political purposes from his present
journey, and could not be accused of fur-
thering machinations against the govern-
ment while travelling under protection of
the secretary’s passport.

The day passed merrily away. The
young student was inquisitive about Wa- -
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verley’s campaigns, and the manners of the
Highlands, and Edward was obliged to sa-
tify his curiosity by whistling a pibroch;
dancing a strathspey, and singing a High-
land song. The next morning Stanley rode
a stage northwards with his new friend, and.
parted: from him with great reluctance,
upon the remonstrances of Spontoon, who,
accustomed to submit to discipline, was.
rigid in- enforcing it." '
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CHAPTER XV.
Desolation.

.- 'WAVERLEY riding post, as was the usual
fashion of the period, without any adven-
ture save one or two queries, which the
talisman of his passport sufficiently an-
swered, reached the borders of Scotland.
Here he heard the tidings.of the decisive
battle of Culloden. It was no more than
he had long expected, though the success
at Falkirk had thrown a faint and setting
gleam over the arms of the Chevalier. Yet
it came upon him like a shock, by which he
was for a time altogether unmanned. The
generous, the courteous, the noble-mind-
ed Adventurer, was then a fugitive, with
a price upon his head; his adherents so



214 WAVERLEY.

brave, so enthusiastic, so faithful, were
dead, imprisoned, or exiled. Where, now,
was the exalted and high-souled Fergus,
if, indeed, he had survived the night at
Clifton ? Where the pure-hearted and
primitive Baron of Bradwardine, whose
foibles scemed foils to set off the disinte-
restedness of his disposition, his genuine
goodness of heart, and unshaken courage ?
Those who clung for support to their
fallen columns, Rose and TFlora, ‘where
were they to be sought, and in what dis-
tress must not the loss of their matural
protectors have involved them ? ‘Of Flora,
he thought with the regard of a brother
for a sister; of Rose, with a sensation yet
more deep and tender. It might be still
his fate to supply the want of those guar-
dians "'they had lost. Agitated by -these
thoughts he precipitated his journey.
When he arrived at Edinburgh, where
his enquiries must necessarily ‘commence,
he felt the full difficulty of his situation.
Many inhabitants of that city had séen
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and known him as Edward Waverley ;
bow, then, could he avail himself of a pass-
port as Francis Stanley? . He resolved,
therefere, to .avoid all company, and to
move northward as soon as possible. -He

‘was, however, obliged to wait a day or two

in expectation of a letter from Colonel
Talbot, and he was also to leave his own
address, under his feigned character, at a
place agreed upon. With this latter pur-
pose he sallied out in the dusk through the
well-known streets, carefully shunning ob-
servation ; but in vain: one of the first
persens whom he met at once recognized
him, It was Mrs Flockhart, Fergus Mac-

Ivor's good-humoured landlady. L
. % Gude .guide us, Mr Waverley, is this
you? na, ye need na be feared for me. I
wad betray nae gentleman in your circum-
stance—eh, lack-a-day ! lack-a-day ! here’s
a change o' markets; how merry Colonel
Mac-1vor and ;you used to.be in our house!”
And the good.natured widow shed a few
natural tears. As there was no resisting
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her claim of acquaintance, Waverley ae-
knowledged it with a good .grace, as well
as the danger of his own situation. ¢ As it
is nigh the darkening; sir, wad ye just step
in bye to our house, and tak a dish o’ tea?
and I am sure if ye like 1o sleep in the lit-
tle room, I wad tak care ye are no disturb-

ed, and naebody wad ken ye ; for Kate and -

Matty, the limmers, gaed aff wi' twa o
Hawley’s dragoons, and. I hae twa new
queans instead o’ them.”
~ Waverley accepted .her mvntatmn, and
engaged her lodging for a night or two,
satisfied he would be safer in.the house. of
this simple creature than any where else.
When he entered the  parlour his heart

swelled .to see. Fergus’s .bonnet, with ‘the
white cockade, hanging beside the little

mirror. . : . S

« Ay,” said Mrs Flockhart, sighing, .as
she observed . the direction of. his eyes,
¢“.the poor Colonel bought 2 new. ane just
the day before they marched, and I winnalet
them tak that ane doun, but just to-brush
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5t flka day mysel,- and whiles I-look at it
till I just think I'heéar him cry to Callum
to bring him his bonnet, as he used to do
when hewas ganging out.—It’sunce silly—
~ the - neighbours ca’ me--a Jacobite—but
they may say their say—] am sure it’s no
for that—but he was as kind-hearted a _
‘gentleman as ever lived, and as weel-fa'rd
.Oh, d’ye ken, sir, whan he is to suf-

.fer ”

“ Suffer! why, where is he?”

« Eh, Lord’s sake! d’ye no ken? The
poor Hieland body, Duga«ld Mahopy, cam
here while syne wi’ ane ¢’ his arms cuttit
off, and a sair clour in. the- head—ye'll
mind Dugald, he carried aye an axe on
his shouther—and he cam here just beg-

_ging, as 1 may say, for something to eat.
A weel, he tauld us the Chief, as they ca'd
him, {but I aye ca’ him the Colonel,) and
Ensign Maccombich, that ye mind weel,
were ‘ta’en somewhere beside. the English
-border, when it was sae dark t};at_ his folk
never missed him till it was ower late, and

VoL, 1L S ‘



216 sWAVERLEY,

they were like -to gaug clean daft. And
he saidthat little.Callum Beg, (he was
‘a bauld mischievoys callant: that)) and
your honour, were killed that-same night
in the tuilzie, and.- meny mae bra’ men,
But he grat when be spak o’ the Celanel,
- ye never saw the like.  And now the
word gangs the Colonel is to be tried, and
to suffer wi’ them .that were ta’en at Car-
lisle.”

“ And his s:ster?”

« Ay, that they ca'd the Lsdy Flora—
weel, she’s away ap to Carlisle to him,
and lives wi’ some grand papist lady t,heré-
abouts to be near him.”

« And,” said Edward, “ the other young
lady ?” :

% Whilk other? I ken oaly of ae omcr
the Colonel had.”

« ] mean Miss Bradwardine,” said Ed- -
ward, ' : :
% Ou, ay; the laird’fdaughter. "She was -
a very bonny lassie, poor -thing, but far
shyer than Lady Flora. o
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-4 Where is'she, fot God’s sake?”

"% Ou, wha kens where ony: o’ them is
now? puir things, ‘they're sair-ta’en doun
for their white cockades -and their white
roses ; but she:gaed north to her father’s
in Perthshire, when the goverament troops
- cam back to Edinbro’. There was some
pretty men amang them, and ane Major
Whacker was quartered on me, a very ci-

vil gentieman,—but O, Mr Waverley, he -
was naething sac weel fa'rd as the puir

Colonel.”
1 Do 'you know what is- become of Miss
Bradwardine's father 3"

“.The anld -laird ?.. na, naecbody -kena

that; but they say he fought very hard in
that bluidy battle at Inverness; and Dea-.
_ con Clank, the'white-iron smith, says, that
the government folk are sair agane him for
having been out:twice ; and-troth he might

hae ta'en warning, but there’s nae fule like

an auld fnle—«the pm: LColonel was only
out ance.”

Such convenatmm con imne.d almost all
3
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the good-natured widow knew of the fate
of her late lodgers and acquaintances ; but
it was enough to determine Edward, at.all
hazards, ‘to proceed instantly to. Tully-
Veelan, where he eoncluded he should see,
or at least-hear something of Rose,, He
therefore lefta letter for Colonel Talbot at
the place agreed upon, signed by his assu-
med name, and giving for his address the
post town next to the Baron’s.residence.
" ¥From: Edinburgh to Perth he toek post-
" horses, resolving to make the rest of hia
journey on foot; a mode of travelling: to
which he was partial, and which.had the
~ advantage of permitting a. deviation from
theroad when he saw parties of njilitary
~ at a distance: - His campaigrr had consis
derably strengthened his constitution, and.
improved- his habits of enduring fatigye.
His baggage he'sent befom ‘him as oppor-
'tumty occurred. DT
- As he advanced northward, .the.,traces_
of war became visible. Bpeken ¢arriages,
dead horses, unroofed.cottages, tregs fell-




WAVERLEY, ' 221

_e¢d for palisades, "and ‘bridges destroyed, .
or only partially repaired,—all indicated -
‘the movements of hestile armies. In those
places where the gentry were attached: to.
the Stuart cause, their houses seemed dis»
mantléd or deserted, the-usual: course of -
what nray be called ornamental labour was *
totally ‘intérrupted, and: the ‘inhabitants
were seen gliding about, with fear, sorrow,
and dejection in their faces. R

It was evening when he approached
the village of Tully-Veolan, with feelings
and sentiments—how different from those -
which attended his first entrance! Then,
life was so new to him, that a"dull or dis~
agreeable day was one of the greatest mis-
fortunes which his imagination' anticipa--
ted, and it seemed. to him that his time
ought only to be consecrated to elegant.
or amusing study, and relieved by social
or youthful frolic. Now, how changed!
how saddened, yet how elevated was his
character, within the courseof a very few
months! - Danger and misfortune are ra.’
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pid, though sévere teachers. . A padder
and a wiser man,” he felt, in internal con-
fidence and mental dignity, s compensa-
tion for the gay dreams which, in his eage,
experience had so rapidly dissolved.

As he approached the village, h¢ saw,
with surprise and anxiety, that a party of
soldiers were quartered near it, and, what
was worse, that they seemed stationamy
there. This he conjectured from a few
tents ‘which he beheld glimmering wpon
what was called the Common Moor. To
avoid the risk of being stopped and ques-
tioned in a place where he was so likely to
- be recognized,. he fetched a large . circuit,
altogether avoiding the hamlet;, and ap-~
~ proaching the upper gate of the avenne
by a bye-path well. known. to him, A
single glance announced: that great chan-
ges had taken.placé. One half of the gate,
entirely broken down, and split up for fire
wood, lay in piles, ready to be taken away ;

the other swung uselessiy about upon-its
loosened.hinges. The hattlements abowe

»
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the -gate were braken and thrown-down,
-and the carved Bears, which were said to -
have done centinel’s duty upon the top.for
genturies, new, bucled from their peosts,
lay among .the tubbish. The avenue was
cruelly wasted. Several large. trees were
felled and left lying across the path; and
the cattle of the villagers, and:the more
rude hoofs of «dragoon horses, had poached
into black mud- the.verdant turf which
Wavesley had so much admired, .
Upon: entering the court-yard, Edward
saw the fears realized which these circum-
stances had.exeited.. The place had been
sacked by the King’s troops, who, in wan-
ton mischief, had even attempted to.burn
it; and though the thickness of the walls
had resisted. the fire, unless to a partial
extent, the stables and out-houses were
totally consumed.. The towers and pinnas .
-cles of the main building were scorched
#nd blackened ;. the pavement of the court
broken and shattered; the:doors torn.dewn
entirely, or hanging by a single hinge ; the
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windows dashed in and demolished,. and
the court strewed--with articles of furnis
ture broken into fragments. The acces-
saries. of ancient distinction, to which the
Baron, in the pride of his heart, had attach-
ed so much importance and veneration,:
were treated with peculiar contumely.- The
fountain was demolished, and the springy
which had supplied it, now flooded the
court-yard. The stone bason seemed to be
- destined for a drinking-trough-for cattle,
from the manuer in which it was arranged
upon the ground. The whole tribe of Bears,
large and small, had experienced ag little.
favour as those at the head of the avenue,
and one- or .two of the family pictures,
which seemed to haye served as targets for
the soldiers;, lay on the ground in tatters.
With an aching heart, as may well be ima-
gined, Edward viewed these wrecks of a
mansion so respected. But his anxiety to
learn the fate of the proprietors, and bis,
fears as to what that fate might be, in-
creased with every step, When he entered
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* upon the terrace, new scenes of desolation
were visible. The ballustrade was broken
‘déwn, the walls destroyed, thebordersover-
grown with weeds, and the fruit-trees cut
-down or grubbed up. In one copartment
of this old-fashioned garden were two im-
mense horse-chesnut treés, of whdse size
the Baron was parti¢ularly vain : too lazy,
‘perhaps, to cut them :down, the: spoilers,
'with malevolent ingenuity, had mined
"them, and placed a quantity of gunpow-
derin the cavity. One had been shiveréd
to pieces by the expldsion, and the wreck
lay scattered around, encumbering the
ground it had so long shadowed.. The
. other mine had been more partial in its
effect. About one-fourth of the. tiunk of
the tree was torn from the mass, which,
mutilated and defaced on the one side,
still spread on the other its ample and un-
diminished boughs.

Amid these general marks of ravage,
there were some which more particularly
addressed the feelings of Waverley. View-

K2
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ing the front.of the/lmilding; thos waeted
and. defaced, his eyes naturally. sought the
littie: balceny. which .meore. properly he-
longed to. Rose’s apartment-~her sreisieme,
or-rather cinguéeme etage. 1t was: easily.dis-
covered,-for-beneath it:-lay:the stage-flow-
ers.and shrubs, svith:whichiiv was-herpride
2o decorate ity and which had.besnhuried
from. the bartisan.: several .of her books
were mingled with broken flowerpots and
other remnants. .- Among thepe- Waverley
distinguished one of liis own, a small copy
of Ariosto, and gathered it as a.teeasuse,
though. wasted by the wind and rain. .
While, plunged .in the -sad reflectsions

which the. scene.excited,. he was looking .

around for.some one ‘who might explain
~ .the.fate of theinhabitants, he heard a voice
from the interior of the building, singing,

in well-remembered accents, an old Scot-

tish song :

They came upgn w in the night, .

. And brake my hower and slew my knight:
My servants a’ for life did flee,
And left us in extremitie.
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They-slew my. knight, to me.sae dear;
They slew my knight, and drave his gear;
" 'The moon may set, the sun may rise, -

' But ududlrsleap has-closed his-eyes.” -

Mu, tbugbt Edward m.at thoy? Poo.r
belplegs: being; art thou alone left, to
gibber:and mwan, aad fill with thy wild and
unconnesfed scraps of minstrelsy the halls
that protected. thee >—He then. callcd
" first: low; and then louder, ¢ Davie—Da- .
vieGellatley !” :

. The poor simpletonshewed himself from
ianeng the: suins -of .a.sort;of green-house,
‘that enge terminated. what. was called the:
Terrace-walk, but.at first sight of a stran-
ger retreated, as. if in terror.  Waverley,
rememberzing -his-habits, began .to whistle
a tune:to which he was partial, which’
‘Dayie- had expressed great pleasure in
listening to, and bad picked. up from him
‘by the ear. Our hero’s minstrelsy no
more equalled that of Blondel, than poor
Davie resembled Ccgur de Lion; hut the
melody- had the same effect, of produ-
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cing recognition. Davie again stole from
his lurking place, but timidly, while Wa-
verley, -afraid of frightening -him; stood
making the. most encouraging signals he
‘could devise.—It’s his ghaist,” mutter-
‘ed Davie ; yet, eoming nearer, he seemed
‘to acknowledge his living acquaintanee.
The poor fool himself seemed the ghost of’
-‘what he had been. The peculiar dress in
‘which he had beeén attired in better days,
shewed only miserable rags of its whim- -
sical finery, the lack of which was oddly
supplied by the remmnants.of tapestried
hangings, window-curtains, and shreds of
pictures, with which he had- bedizéned his
-tatters. His face, too, had lost its - vacant -
and careless air, and the peor creature look-
ed hollow-eyed, meagre, half-starved, and
-nervous to a pitiable degree. After long
hesitation, he at-length approached Wa-
verley with some confidence, .stared him
sadly in the face, and said “ A’ dead. and
" gane—a’ dead and gane.” : >
““Who are dead " said Waverley, forget-
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ting the mcapactty of Davie to hold any
connected discourse. -

.« Baron—and Baillie—and Sanders San- '
‘derson—and Lady Rose, that sang sae’
sweet—A” dead and gane—dead and gane.

- But.follow, follaw me,
While glaw-worms light the lea,
I’ll shew ye where the dead should be—
Each in his shroud
While winds pipe loud,-
And the red moon peeps dim through the cloud.
Follow, follow me;
- Brave should he be .
. 'Fhat tréads by the night the dead man’s lea.”
- With these words, chaunted in-a wild
.and. eaznest tone, he made a sign'to Wa-
.werley .to follow him, and ‘walked rapidly
toward the bottom of the garden, tracing
the bank of the stream, which, it may be
remembered, was its eastern boundary. Ed-
.ward, over whom an involuntary shudder-
. ing stole at the impulse of his words, fol-
lowed him in some hope of an explanation.
As the house was-evidently deserted, he
. o v »
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could hope to find amoog thc mins o
more rational informer. -

Davie, walking vesy fast; sean mched‘
the extremity. of the garden, and- seeame:
bled over the ruing of the wall- whieh-onge
had divided it from the wooded glen in
which the old Tower of Tally+Veolawiwas
situated. He then jumped down into the
bed of the stream, and, followed by Waver-
ley, proceeded at a great pace, climbing
over some fragments-of rock, and turuing
with difficulty round others. . They passed
beneath the ruins of-the castle-; Wavesley
followed, keeping up with his guide with
difficulty, for the twilight began-to fall,
Following the descent of the stream:a little
lower, be totally.lost bim, but a twinkling
- light, whieh he now .discovered among the
‘tangled copse=wood. andhnshes, .seemed a
surer guide. He soon pursued a very un-
couth path ; and by his guidance at length
reached the door of ‘a-wretched hat. A
fierce barking of dogs was at first heard,
but it stilled at. his approach.. A voice
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sounded from wathin;.and he held.it most
prudent to. listen before he advanced.

“ Wha:hast thou brought here, thou:un:
sonsp villxin, theu:?” said sn.old woman,
apparently in. great indignationi He heard
Davie Gellatiey, in answer, whistle a pant_
of the-tune by which he had recalled him-
self to the simpletéon’s memory, and had
now o hesitation to knoeck at the door,
There was a dead silence instantly within, '
except the deep growling of the dogi ; and
he next heard the mistress of the hut ap-
proach the door, not probably for the sake
of undoing a latch, but of fastening a belt.
To prevent this, Waverley lifted the latch
himself. \

In front was an old wretched-looking
woman, exclaiming, “Wha comes into folks
houses in this gait, at this time o’ the
nightt” On one Side, two grim and half-
starved deer greyhounds laid aside their
ferocity at his appearance, and seemed to
recognize him. QOn the other side, half
concealed by the opened door, yet appa-
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rently seeking that concealment reluctant-
ly, with a cocked pistol .in his right band,
and his left in the act of drawing another
from his belt, stood a tall boney gaunt
figure in the remnants of a faded uniform,
and a beard of three weeks’ growth. -

. - It was-the Barc . of Bradwardine.—It is
unnecessary to add, that he threw aside
his weapon, and greeted Waverley with.a

hearty embrace,. . -
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CHAPTER XVI.

Comparing of Notes.

~ Tux Baron’s story was short, when di-
vested of the adages and common-places,
Latin, English, and Scotch, with which
his erudition garnished it. He insisted
much upon his grief at the loss of Edward
and of Glennaquoich, fought the fields
of Falkirk and Culloden, and related how, -
after all was lost in the last battle, he had
returned home under the idea of more
easily finding shelter among his own te-
nants, and on his own estate, than else-
where. A party of soldiers had been sent
to lay waste his property, for clemency .
was not the order of the day. Their pro-
ceedings, however, were checked by amr
order from the civil court, The estate, it

’
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was found, might not be forfeited to the
crown, to the prejudice of Malcolm Brad-
wardin.e of Inch-Grabbit, the heir-male,
whose claim could net be prejudiced by
the Baron’s attainder, as deriving no right
through him, and who, therefore, like
other heirs of entail in the same situation,
entered upon possession. But unlike many
in similar circuinstances, the new lajrd
speedily shewed that he intended uttesly
to exelude his-predecessor from all benefit
or advantage irr the estate, and that it, was
his purpose to avail himself of the old Ba~
ron’s evil fortune, to the full extent. This.
was the more ungenerous, as it was general-
ly known, that, from a romantic idea of nat
prejudicing this young man’s right as heir-
male, the Baron had refrained from set-
tling hjs estate on his daughter. In the
Baron’s own words, ¢ The matter did not
coincide with the feelings of the eommons
of Bradwardine, Mr Waverley; and the te-
nants wereslack and repugnant in paymeat

of their mails and duties; and when my
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"kinsman came.to the village wi’ the new
factor, Mr James Howie, to lift the rents,
‘somé wanschancy person—I suspect John
Heatherblutter, the auld game-keeper, that
was out wi’ me in’the. year fifteen—fired
‘@ shot at him.in the gloaming, whereby
‘he was 30 affrighted, that I may say with
_‘Tallius in Catilinam, Abiit, evasit, erupit,

‘effugit. - He fled, sir, as one may say, in-
" continent to Stirling. And now he hath
advertisedithe estate: for sale, being-him-
self the lasbsubstitute-in the entail.—And
if I were to lament about sic matkers, this
would grieve me mair than its passing from
my- immediate possession, whilk, by the
course of nature, must have happened in
a few years. Whereas now: it passes from
the lineage that should have possessed.it
in seculaseculorim. But God’swill be done,
Aumana perpessi sumus. Sir John of Brads
wardine—Biack Sir John as he is called—
‘who'was the.common ancestor of-eur house
and thee Inch-Grabbits, little thought such
a person would have sprung from his loins.
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Meantime, he has accused me to some of
the primates, the rulers for the time, as if
I were a cut-throat, and an abettorof bra-
voes and assassinates, -and Coupe-jarrets.
Amnd they have seat soldiers here to abide
on the estate, and hunt.me like a partridge
upon the mountains, as Scripture says of
gaood King David, or like our valiant Sir
_ William Wallace,—not that I bring myself
into comparison with either.—I thought,
when I heard you at the door, they had
driven the auld deer to his den at last;
and so I €’en proposed ta die at bay, like
a buck of the first head.—But now, Ja--
net; canna ye gie us something for sup-~
pgr ?’) . ) ) -
- *»“QOu,ay, sir, 1 ll brander the meoor- fowl
that John Heatherblutter brought in this
morning; and ye see puir Davie’s roasting
the black hen’s eggs.—I dare say, Mr Wau-
vérley, ye never keund that a’ the eggs that
‘were sae weel roasted at supper in the Ha’-
house were.aye turned by our Davie;—
there’s no the like o’ him ony gate for
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powtering wi- his. ﬁnge}s amang the et
peat-ashes, and roasting eggs.”. Davie all
this while lay with his nose almost in the

fire, nuzgling among the ashes, kicking -

_his heels, mumbling to himself, and turn-
ing the'eggs.as they lay in the hot smbers,
as if to confute the proverb, that “ there

- goes reasou to roasting of eggs,” and jus-

tify the eulogium whicb poer Janet poured

out upon - :
¢ Him whom. she;,lqud, her. idiot hoy

« % PDavie’s no sae silly 3s folks tak, him

for, Mr Wauverley-; he wadna hae brought

you here unless he had kend ye was a

frignd to his honour—indged the very dogs

. kendiye, Mr Wanverley, for ye was aye
kind: to hieast and body.—1 can tell you a
story .o’ Davie, wi’ his Honour’s leave : His
Honour, ye see, being under hiding in thae
sair- times—the -mair’s. the pity~—he lies

.a* day,-and .whiles a’ night, in the cove in .
the dern hag; but though it’s a bieldy
cnﬂughhitnqﬂd the auld gudeman o’ Corse
Cleygh bas panged it wi’ a kemple o’ strae
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amaist; yet'when the country’s quiet, and

the .night very cauld, his Honour whiles

creeps doun here to get a warm at the
ingle, and a sleepamang the blankets, and
gangs .awa’ in the morning. And so, ae
miorning, siccan a fright as I get ! twa un~

lucky red-coats were up for black-fishing, |

or some siccan ploy—for the neb ¢’ them’s

never out of mischief—and :they just got

a glisk o’ his honour as he gaed into the,
woad, and banged off a ganwt:him. I out
like a jer-falcon, and cried,~‘ Wad they
shute an honest woman’s ;poer innocent
bairn ?’ and I fleyt at them, and threepit it-
was'my son ;- and they .damaed and swair
at me that'it was the auld rebel,.as the vil-
lains ca’'d his Honour ; and Davie was inx
the woed, and heard the tulgie, and he,
just out: o’ his- ain head, got up the auld
grey mantle that his Honour had flung off
him to gang the faster, and he cam out
o’ the very same bit o’ the wood, majoring
and looking about sac like his-Honour, that
they were clean -beguiled, and -thionght

— 4
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they; bed letten.aff their.gwm at crack- s

brained Sawney, as they ca’ him; and they
gae me sixpence, and twa saumon fish, to
say naething about it.—Na, na, Davie’s ne
just like other folk, puir falow ; but he’s
mo-spe silly: as folk tak him..for.—But, to
be sure, how can we do emeugh for his
Homour, whea we and ours have lived on
bis: ground this twa-hundred years; and
when he keepit my puir Jamie at school
and college, and even at:the Ha'-heuse, till
he gued ito.a better place ; and when he
saved me frae being ta'en te Perth as a
witch—Lord forgie:them thas would touch
sie apuir silly. auld body \—and has main-
tained -puir Davie at heck snd manger
maist feck o’ his life ”
~ Waverley at length found an opportu-
nity-to-interrapt Janet’s narrative, by an
-enquiry ‘after Miss- Bradwardine.

#.8he’s weel and safe, thank God! at
“the Duchran,” answered .the Baron ; “ the
laisd’s -distantly related te us, and more
nearly to my chaplain, Mr Rubrick ; and,
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though be be of Whig principles, yet he's
npt forgetful of auld friendship at .this
time. . The Baillie’s doing what he can to
save something out of the wreck for puir
Rose ; but I doubt, I doubt, I shall never
see her again, for I maun lay my baunes in
some far country.” :

“ Hout na, your honour,” said old Janet ;
¥ ye were just as ill aff in the feifteen, and
gat the bonnie baronie back, an’ a’; and

" now the eggs is ready, and the muir-cogk’s
‘brandered, and there’s ilk ane a trencher
and some saut, and the heel o’ the white

loaf that cam frae the Baillie’s ; and there’s
plenty o’ brandy in the greybeard that
Luckie Maclearie sent down,.and winna
ye be suppered like princes?” '
I wish one Prince, at least, of our ac.
quaintance may be no worse off,” said the
Baron to Waverley, who jeined him in

.cordial hopes faor the safety of the unfor-

tupate Chevalier.
‘They then began to talk of their future

-
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prospects. .[The Baran’s plan ,was very
simple.” -kt was, to.-escape.to France,
where, by the interest of his old friends,
Hehoped ito gev some: military employ-
ment, of which: e stild :conceived himself
eapable;. ‘He vited Waverley to go with
him, :u :proposal: in which .be acquiesced,
providing the interest of Celonel Talbot
should fail in procuring his pardon. Ta-~
citly he hoped the Baron would sanction
his-addresses to Rose, and give him a right
to-assist him-in- his exile; but he forbore
te speak on- this subjeot until his own fate
shouldtbe: decided. They then talked of
Glennaquoich, for whom the Baron ex-
pressed great anxiety; although, he obser-
ved, he was ““ the: very Achilles of Horatml
Flaceus,—

L‘awmmms,mr.

Whic.h ”? he continued, ‘‘ has been thus rene
desed vernacularly by Straan Robertson :
VOL. IIL L
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A fiery etter-cap, a fractious chiel,
As het as ginger, and as stieve as steel.”

Flora had a large and unqualified share
of the good old man’s sympathy.

- It was now wearing late. Old Janet
got-into some kind of kennel behind the
hallan ; Davie had been long asleep and
snoring between Ban and Buscar. These
dogs had followed him to the:hut after the
mansion-house was deserted, and there
constantly resided ; and their ferocity, with
the old woman’s reputation of being a
witch, contributed a good deal to keep
visitors from the glen. With this view,
Baillie Macwheeble supplied Janet under-

~ hand with meal for their maintenance, and

also with little articles of luxury for his pa-

- tron’s use, in supplying which much pre-~

caution was necessarily used. After some
compliments, the Baron occupied his usual
couch, and Waverley reclined in an easy
chair of tattered velvet, which had once
garnished the state bed-room of Tully-
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Veolan, (for the furniture of this mansion
was now scattered through all the cotta-
ges in the vicinity,) and went to sleep as
comfortably as in a bed of down.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
More Explanation.

WitH the first dawn of day, old Janet .
was scuttling about the house to wake
the Baron, who usually slept sound and
" heavily.

“ T must go back,” he said to Waver-
ley, “ to my cove; will you walk down
the glen wi’ me?” They went out toge-
ther, and followed a narrow and entangled
foot-path, which the occasional passage of
anglers, or wood-cutters, had traced by
the side of the stream. On their way,
the Baron explained to Waverley, that he
would be under no danger in remaining a
day or two at Tully-Veolan, and even in
being seen walking about, if he used the
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precation of prétending that hie was look-
ing at tlie estate ag'aggent, ‘ot surveyor, for
an English’ gentl'etna’n who designed to
be purchasef ‘With this view, he recom-
mended “to ‘him to visit the Baillie, who
still lived at the factor’s house; called-Lit.
tle Veolan; about a mile from -the village, .
though he was to remove at next term.
Stan}ey»s passport: would be an answer to
the officer who commanded the military ;
and as to any of ‘the country people ‘who
might recognise Waverley, the Barém as-
sured -him‘he was in no: danger: of being
betrayed by them:

-« I believe,” said the old ‘man, “ half
the people of the barony know that the
_ auld laird is somewhere hereabout ; for I
see they do notsuffer a single bairn'to come
here abird-nesting; a practice, whilk, when
1 was in full possession of my power as
baron,' I -was unable totally to inhibit.
Nay, I often find bits of things in my way,
that the poor bodies,God help them! leave
there, because ‘they ‘think they may be
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useful to me. I hope they will get a wises
master, and as kind a one as I was.”

A natural sigh closed the sentence; but
the quiet equanimity with which the Baron
-endured his misfortunes, had something
in it venerable and even sublime. There
was no fruitless repining, no turbid me-
lancholy ; he bore his lot, and the hard-
ships which it involved, with a good-hu-
moured, though serious composure, and
used no violent language against the pre-
vailing party.

“ I did what I thought my duty,” sald
the good.old man; “ and questionless they
are doing what they think. theirs. It
grieves me sometimes to look upon these
blackened walls.of the house of my ances-
tors; but doubtless officers cannot always
keep the soldiers’ hand from depredation
and spuilzie; and Gustavus Adolphus him-
self, as ye may read in Colonel Munro his
Expedition with the worthy Scots regi
ment called Mackay’s regiment, did often,
permit. it.—Indeed.I have myself seen as
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sad sights as Tully-Veolan now is, when I
served with the Marechal Duke of Ber-
wick. To be sure we may say with Virgi.-
lius Maro, Fuimus Troes—and there’s the
end of an auld sang. But houses and fa-
milies and men have a’ stood lang eneugh .
when they have stood till they fall wi’
honour ; and now I hae gotten a house-
that is not ynlike a domus ultima”—they
were now standing below a steep rock.—
We poor Jacobites,” continued. the Ba-
ron, looking up, *are now like the conies -
in Holy Scripture, (which.the great tra.
veller Pococke -calleth Jerbea,) a feeble
people, that make our abode in.the rocks. .
So, fare you well, my good lad, till we.
meet at Janets in the even, for I must
get into my Patmos, which is no easy mat-
ter for my auld stiff limbs.”

With that he began to ascend. the rock,,
striding, with the help of his hands, from
one precarious footstep to another, till he
got about half way up, where two or three
bushes concealed the mouth of a -hole,
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resembling an ovén, into which the Baron
insinuated, first his head: ind shoulders,
and then, by slow- gradatien, :the rest of
his long body;- his legs and feet finally
disappearing, coiled -up like a-huge snake
entenng his retreat, or a long pedigree
‘introduced with care and difficulty. into
‘the narrow plgeon-hole ‘of an old:cabinet.
Waverley had the curiosity $o clamben up
and look in upon him in his den,:as -the
{urking-place might well be termed.. Up-
on the whole, he looked not unlike that
. ingenious puzzle, called a reel in ‘a bottle,
the marvel of children; (and of some grown
people too, myself for one,) who can nei-
ther comprehend thé. mystery how it has
got in, or how it'is to be taken out. - The
cave wais very narrow, too low in the reof
to admit of his standing, or almost of his
sitting up; though he - made some awkward
attempts -at the latter posture. His sole
amusement ‘ was ‘the perusal of his -old
friend Titus Livius, varied by.otcasional-
~ ly seratching Latin ‘proverbs and: texts of
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Scripture with his- knife on the roof and
walls of his fortalice, which were of sand
stones As ‘the'cave was dry and filled with
¢least straw and withered fern, “ it made,”
as ‘he said, -coiling himself up with n air
of snugness and comfort which contrasted
strangely with his situation, “ unless when
the wind was due north, a very passable
gite foran old soldier.” Neither, as he ob-
served, was he without ‘sentries for the
purpese of recognizing. ‘Davieand his mo-
ther were constantly on the watch, to dis-
tover and-avert danger; and4t was singu-
lar what instances of address seemed dic-
‘tated by-the instinctive-attachment of the
~poor simpleton, when ‘his patrons safety
was concerned: .

- With Janet, Edward now sought an in-
- terview. He had recognized her at first
sight - as the old woman whe had ‘nursed
him during his -sickness after his dehve-
ry from Gifted Gilfillan. The hut also,
though a little: repau'ed and somewhat

L2 o
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better furnished, was certainly the place
of his confinement ; and he now recollect~
ed on the common. moor of Tully-Veolan
the trunk of a large decayed tree, called
the trysting.tres, which he had no doubt
was the same at which the Highlanders
rendezvoused en that memerable night,
All this he had combined in his imagina-
tion the night before; but reasons, which
may probably occur to-the reader, prevent-
ed him from catechising Janet in presence
of the Baron. :

He now commenced the task in- good
earnest ; and the first question was, Who
was the young lady that visited the hut
during his illness? Janet paused for a
little; and then observed, that, to keep
the secret now, would neither do good or
ill to any bedy.

“ It was just a leddy, that has na her
cequal in the world—Miss Rose Bradwaz-
dine !”

“ Then Miss Rose was probably also the

author of my deliverance,” inferred Wa-
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verley, delighted at the confirmation of
gn idea which local ¢ircumstances had ale
ready induced him- to entertain.
“ I wot weel, Mr Wauverley, and that
was she e'en ; but sair, sair angty and af-
- fronted wad she hae been, puir thing, if
" she 'had thought ye had been ever to ken
a.word about the matter; for she gard me
speak aye Gaelic when ye was in hear-
ing, to mak ye trow we were in the Hie-
lands. I can.speak it weil eneugh, for my
mother was a Hieland woman.” A
A few'more questions now brought-out
the whole mystery respecting Waverley’s
deliverance from the bondage in which he
left Cairnvreckan. - Never did music sound
- ‘sweeter. to -an. amateur than the drowsy
tautology with which old Janet detailed
"every circumstance, thrilled upon.the cars
of Waverley. But my readeris not a lover,
and I must spare his.patience, by attempt=
ing to condense, within reasonable. com-
‘pass, the nasrative whieh old Janet-spread

through a harangue of nearly two hours, -
]
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When Waverley. commumcated te: Fer«-
gus the.letter he.had meoeived. from Rose
Bradwardine,. by Davie: Gellatley, . giving
an.acconnt of Tully-Veolan being.occupi-
ed by:a small-party of soldiers,- that .cir-
cumstance. bad -struck.upon the busy and
active mind: of  the: Chieftain. :Eager. to
distress and narrow the postsiof the ene-
my, desireus to prevent their establishing
a garrison: so. near .him, .and willing also
to oblige the Baron,—for he often. had the
idea of a .marriage with: Rose floating
through his -brain,~~he :resolved ‘to. send
some of his people-to. drive:out. the red-
coats, and:to. bring Rose to Glennaquoich.
But just as he: had. ordered. Evan with a
small party .on"this duty,: the: news .of

- {Cope’s : having . marched. into~ the High-

dands to. meet and:.disperse: the forees -of
the. Chevalier;-ere .they came:to a- head,

-obliged: him te.join the wandard mth his
whole.forces.

He sent to order Donald Bean boattend
him; but that.cautious fresbootes, whowell



WAVERLEY, . 258

understood i the value:of - a- separate com-
mand, instead of joining; set various apo:

logies which the pressure of the times coms
pelled Fergus to- admit as current; though -
not witheutthe internal resolution of being .

revenged on -him for his procrastination,
time and place convenient. However, as
" he could not amend the matter, he issued
ordersto Donald to ‘descend into the low
_country, drive the soldiers from Tully-
Veolan, and,-paying all respect to the man-
sion of ‘the 'Baron, to take his abode some-
where near-it; for protection of his daugh-
ter and family," and to harass and drive
‘away any- of the armed' volunteers, or
small parties of military, which he might
find moving about in the vicinity.

As this charge formed a-sort of roving

commission,  'which Donald proposed to
interpret: in- the way most advantageous
to himself, as he was- relieved from the
immediate terror-of Fergus; and as he had
- from former secretservices some interest in
the councils of the Chevalier, he resolved
to make- hay while- the- sun shone, He

Y
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achieved, without difficulty, the task of
driving the soldiers from -Tully-Veolan:;
but, although he did not venture to en-
croach upon the interior of the family, oy
to disturb Miss Rose, being unwilling to
make himself a powerful enemy in ;ho
Chevalier's army,

« For well he knew the Baron’s wrath-was deadly,™

yet he set about to raise contributions
and exactions. upon the tenantry, and

. otherwise to turn the war to his own

advantage. Meanwhile he mounted the
white cockade, and waited upon Rose
with a pretext of great devotion for the

service in which her father was enga-

ged, and many apologies for the freedom
he must necessarily use for the. support.of
his people. It was at. this moment . that
Rose learned, by open-mouthed fame, with
all sort of exaggeration, that Waverley
had killed the smith at Cairnvreckan, in
an attempt to arrest him, bad been cast
into a dungeon by Major Melville of Cairn-
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vwreckan, and was to be executed by mar-
tial law within three days.. In the agony
which these tidings excited, she proposed
to Donald Bean the rescue of the prisoner.
It was the very sort of service which he
was desirous to undertake, judging it
might constitute a merit of such a nature
as would make amends for any peccadil
loes. which- he. might be. guilty of in. the
country.. He had the art, however, pleads
ing. all the while duty and discipline,. to
hold off until poor Rose, in the extremity
- of her distress, offered to. bribe him. to
the enterprize, with. some valuable jewels
which had been her mother’s..

Donald Bean, who had served in Erance,
kunew, and perhaps over-estimated, the va-
lue of these trinkets. But he. also per-
ceived Rose’s apprehensions of its being
discovered that she had parted with her
jewels for Waverley’s liberation. Resol-
ved this. scruple should not part him and
the treasure, he voluntarily offered to
take an oath that he would never men-
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tion Miss Rose’s share in the: ttansaction,

and, foreseemg conveniencein: keepmg the -

oath, and mo probable advantage in break-
ing it, he-took the engagement-in’ order,
as he told his leutenant,-to deal’ hand-
somely by. the: young lady,—in the only
mode and form which, by a mental paction
with himself, he considered -as binding—
he- swore ‘secrecy-upou- his drawn’ dirk.
" He-was the more especially muved. to’ this

act of good faith by some attentions that
" Miss Bradwardine-shewed to his daughter -

Allcc, which; while they gained the heart
of that mountain-damsel, highly gratified
the pride of her father. ‘Alice, who could
now speak-z little English, was very coms
municative in return for Rose’s kindness,
readily confided: to- her ‘the whole papers
gespecting the intrigue with G~=—'s regi-
ment, -of ‘which she was the depositary,
and as readily undertook, at her-instance,
10 Testore them' to Waverley without -her
father's knowledge: * < For they may oblige
the bonme‘young lady and the handsome
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young gentleman;” thought Alice,: ¢ and
what use has my father for a whin:bits o’
scarted paper?”

The reader is aware that she took an op-
portunity. of execating this purpose on the
‘eve of Waverley’s leaving the glen.

How: Donald executed his enterptise,
the reader is aware. -Bat the expulsion of
‘the military from Tully-Veoldn had given
alarm, and, while he was-lying in -wait for
Gilfillan, a strong party, such -as- Donald
did not care to.face, was sent todrive back
¢he insurgents- in' their turn, to eneamp
" there, and to protect the country. The
officer, a gentleman and- a disciplinarian,
‘meither intruded.-himself- on Miss Brad-
wardine, whose unprotected situation -he

respected, nor permitted his soldiers -to
commit any breach of discipline;. ‘He forme
ed a little camp, upon an eminence, near
the house of Tully-Veolan, and plaeced pro-
per ‘guards -at the passes in the vicinity.
This unwelcdome news - reached Donald
Bean Lean. as he was returning-to-Tully-
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Veolan. Determined, however, to obtain

the guerdon of his labour, he resolved,

since approach to Tully-Veolan was impos-

sible, to deposit his prisoner in Janet’s cot-

tage, a place, the very existence of which -
could hardly have been suspected even by

those who had long lived in the vicinity, -
unless they had been guided thither, and

which was utterly unknown to Waverley

himself. This effected, he claimed and
received his reward. The illness of Wa-

verley was an event which ‘deranged all
their calculations. Donald was obliged to

leave the neighbourhood with his people,

and to seek more free eourse for his adven-

tures elsewhere. At Rose’s earnest en-
treaty, he left an old man, an herbalist, who

was supposed to understand a little of me-

dicine, to superintend Waverley during his

illness. -

- In the meanwhile, new and fearful

doubts started in Rose’s mind. They were

suggested by old Janet, who insisted,

that a reward having been offered for
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the apprehemsion of Waverley, and his
own personal effects being so valuable,
there was no saying to what breach of

faith Donald might be tempted. In an - -

agony of grief and terror, Rose took the

daring resolufion of explaining to the

Prince himself the danger in which Mr

" Waverley stood, judging that, both as a
politician, and a man of honour and huma-
nity, Charles Edward would interest him-
self to prevent.his falling into the hands
of the opposite party. This letter she at
first thought of sending ananymously, but
naturally feared it would not,.in that case,
be credited. She therefore subscribed her
name, though with reluctance and terror,
and consigned it in charge to a young man

" who, at leaving his farm to join the Cheva-
lier’s army, made it his petition to her to
bave some sort of credentials to the Ad

venturer, from whom-he hoped to obtain g
commission,

The letter reached Charles Edward op
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tiis deséent to the Low Countiy, ahd; aware
of  the- political importatice!of having it
supposed that he was in correspondence
“with the English Jacobites, hie ctiused the
most positive orders to be transmitted to
Donald Bean Le4n, to'transmit Wavérley;
safe and uninjured, in person or effects; te
the governer of Doune Castle.- The free-
_ booter-durst not 'disobey, -for thé army of
the Prince wasnow sonear him that punish-
ment might have followed; besides; he was
a politician-as- well- as a robber, and ‘was
unwilling to. ‘cancel -the interest -created
through former: secret services, by being
refractory on this occasion. - He therefore
made virtue of ‘necessity; and transmitted
ordere to his lieutenant to'convey: Edward
. to‘Doune, which ‘was safely accomplished
in the mode mentioned in a-former chap~
ter, ‘'The governor-of Doune was direct-
ed to send-him.to Edinburgh-as aprisoner,
because the Prince was apprehensive that
Waverley, if set at liberty, might-have-re-
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sumed his purpose. of \going.into England,
without afferding ‘him an opportunity of
perspml :intCWiEW- In this, -indeed,, he
acted ‘by:advice of :the Chieftain: of .Glens
naquoich,: withghosm. it may be remenrber+
ed the:Cbevalier communicated -upon -the
mode.of disposing of Edward, though withe
out telling him how he came to- kam thq
place.of. hls,eqnﬁncmento 4

This;: indeed, Chardes-Edward- considers
ed_. as.a lady’s secret’; for although Rasc's
lettar was; couphed'in the mest.captions
and: general terms, and - profassed .ta. hg
writtenameareky from motives:ef humanityy
and. zeal for:she Prince’s seryice, -yet she
expressed . so .apxious a wish that shg
should not e known to have interfgred,
that the Ghevalier waa.induced to swspec
the: deep intereat. whieh she took in Wa,
verley’s - safety. . ‘This . conjesture,i which
was : Wetl-founded, ‘led, howeves, to falsg .
inferenées. . For the'emotion which Edward
" displaged on -appseasking Flosa and, Rose
at the ball of Hekyrrood, was placed by the
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Chevalier to the account of the latter;
and he concluded that the Baron’s views
about the settlement of his property, or
some such obstacle, thwarted their mutual
inclinations. Common fame, it is true,
frequently ‘gave Waverley to Miss Mac-
Ivor; but the Prince knew that common
fame is very prodigal in such gifts; and,
watching attentively the behaviour of the
ladies toward Waverley, he had no-doubt
that the young Englishman had no interest
with Flora, and was beloved by Rose Brad-
wardine. Desirous to bind Waverley to
his service, and wishing alse to do a kind
and friendly action, the Prince.next assail-
ed the Baron on the subject of settling his
estate upon his daughter. Mr Bradwar-
dine acquiesced ; but the consequence was
that Fergus was immediately induced to
prefer his double suit for-a- wife and an
earldom, which the Prince rejected, in the
manner we have seen. The Chevalier, con-
stantly engaged in his own multiplied af-
fairs, had not hitherto sought any expla-

————
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nation with Waverley, though often mean-
ing to do so. But after Fergus’s declara-
tion, he saw the mecessity of appearing
neutral between the rivals, devoutly ho-
ping that the matter, which now seemed

fraught with the seeds of strife, might be
- permitted to lie over till the termination of
the expedition. When on the march to. .
Derby, Fergus, being questioned concern-
ing his quarrel with Waverley, alleged as
the cause, that Edward was desirous of
retracting the suit he had made to his sis-
ter, the Chevalier plainly-told him that he
had himself observed Miss Mac-Ivor’s be-
haviour to Waverley, and that he was con-
vinced Fergus was under the influence of
a mistake in judging of Waverley’s con-
duct, who, he had every reason to be-
lieve, was engaged to Miss Bradwardine,
The quarrel which ensued between Ed-
ward and the Chieftain is, I hope, still in
the remembrance of the reader.’ These
circumstances will serve to explain such
points of our narrative as, according to the
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custom-of story-téllers, we deemed it fit-
to leave amexplrined,- for the. 'pmpmevf
exgiting the reader’s curiosity.

. ‘When Jahet bad once:furnished. thcr
leading: facts of  this-narrative, Waverley:
was.easily enabled to apply the clue.which

* they afforded to other mazes of the laby--

rinth, in: whicth he had been.engaged. To:
Rose-Bradwardine;  then, he.owed the life
whith-he now: thought: hecould :willingly.
have laid down-to'serve her. A little re-
flection convinced: him; however, that to:
live forher sake was more convenient and:
agreeable, and that, being pessessed.of in-:
- dependence, she might share it with him.
either in foseign countries or.in his own.-
The.pleasure.of -being allied to a2 man of:
the: Baran’s .high worth, and who was so-
much wvalued by. his:uncle Sir Ewerard;
was. also an agreeable consideration; had
any thing been wanting to.recommend
the match. ~His' absurdities,. which.bhads
appeared igrotesquely fludicgoamdnring his’
prosperity, seemed; in. the sun-set of his
8



WAVERLEY. 265

fortune, to be harmonized and assimilated
with the noble features of his character,
so as to add peculiarity without exciting
ridicule. His mind occupied with such
projects of future happiness, Edward
sought. Little Veolan, the habitation of Mr
Duncan Macwheeble.

"WOL. IIL, .M
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" CHAPTER XVIL.

Now is Cupid a child of comscience—he makes

restitution.—~SHAKSPREARE.

Mg DuNcaN MacwHEEBLE, no longer
Commissary or Baillie, though still enjoy-
ing the empty name of the latter dignity,
bad escaped proscription by an early se-
cession from the insurgent party, and by
his insignificance.

Edward found him in his office, immersed
among papers and accounts. Before him
was a largc bicker of oatmeal-porridge,
and at the side thereof, a horn-spoon and
a bottle of two-penny. Eagerly running
his eye over a voluminous law-paper, he
from time to time shovelled an immense
‘spoonful of these nutritive viands into his
capacious - mouth.. A pot-bellied Duich

8 :
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battle of brandy, which stood by, mtima.
ted eithes that this honest limb of the law
had taken his morning already, or that he
meant to season his porridge with such di-
gestive, or pethaps both tirgumstances
might reasonably be inferred. His nights
cap and morning gown had whilome been
‘of tartan, but, equajly cautious and frugal,
the honest Buillie had got themr dyed black,
lest their eviginal ill-omened eolour might
remind. his visitors of his unlucky excur-
sion to Derby.. To sum up his picture; his
face was daubed with snuff up to the eyes,
and his fingers with ink up to the knuck- -
les. . He looked dubiously at Waverley

as .he appnomhefi the listle green rail

wihich feneed his desk and stool from the -
approach of. the vuigar. Nothing could

give the Baillie more annoyanee: than the

idea of acquaintance being' claimed-by any
of the: unfostamdte: gentlemen, who: were-
now so.mueh more: likely to neéd: assistw

ance. than. to -afford. profit. Bub this was:
the; rxoh young' Englishman--who knew
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what might be his situation?—he was
the Baron’s friend too—what- was to be:
done? § _
"While these reflections gave an - air: of
absurd perplexity to the poor man’s vi-
sage, Waverley, reflecting on the. commu-
nication he was about to make to him, of °
a nature so ridiculously contrasted with -
the appearance of the individual, : could
not help bursting out a-laughing, as he.
checked the propensity to exclaim,. with
Syphax,—

¢ Cato’s a proper person to entrust

A love-tale with.”

As Mr Macwheeble had no idea of any
person laughing heartily, who was either-
encircled by peril or oppressed by pover-
ty, the hilarity of Edward’s countenance .
greatly relieved the embarrassment of his.
own, and, giving him a tolerably hearty .
welcome to -Little Veolan, he asked what
he would chuse for breakfast. His visitor
had, in the first place, something for his




*'WAVERLEY. ‘269
private ear, and begged leave to bolt' the
door. Duncan by no means liked this
precaution, which savoured of danger to
be apprehended ; but he could not now
draw back. __

Convinced he might trust this man, as
he could make it his interest to be faith-
ful, Edward communicated his present si-
tuation and future schemes to Macwheeble.
~ The -wily agent listened with apprehen-
sion when he found Waverley was still in
a state of proscription—was somewhat
comforted by learning that he had-a pass-
port—rubbed his hands with glee when
he mentioned the amount of 'his present
fortune—opened huge eyes when he heard
the brilliancy of his future expectations—
-but when he expressed his intention to
share. them with' Miss Rose Bradwardine,
ecstacy had .almost deprived the honest
man of his senses. The Baillie started
from his three-footed “stool like the Py
thoness from her tripod; flung his best
wig out of the window, because the block
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on which it was placed stood in the way
of his career; chucked his cap to the
cieling, caught it as it feil ; whistled Tul-
lochgorum ; danced a Highland fling with
inimitable ‘grace and agility, and then
threw himself exhausted into a chair, ex-
claiming, ¢ Lady Wauverley !—ten' thous
sand a-year, the least penny !—Lord pke-
seyve my poor understanding "~

“ Amen, with all my heart,” said Wa-
‘verly ; ¢ but'now, Mr Macwheeble, lét
us proceed to business.” This word had
somewhat a sedative effect, but the Baih
" Jie's head, as he ¢xpressed himself, was
still “ in the bees.” He mended his pes,
bowever, marked half a dozen shests of -
" paper with an ample marginal fold, whip.
ped down Dallas. of St Martin's Styles from -
a .shelf, - where' that venerable work: roost-.
ed with Stair's Institutions, Dirletor’s
Doubts, Balfour’s Practiques, and a parcel
of old account-books—opened the volume.
at the article Contract of Marriage, and
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prepated to iake What he calleda * sy’
niihute, 1o prchnt partxes fra¢ resife-
iﬂg ”

With some difficilty, Whaverléy miadé
him eoifiprehend that hé was gbing & little
too fast. He éxplained to hitm that he
ghould wdnt His ass:stance, in the first
place, to make his- residénce safe for thé
time, by writing to the officer at -Tullyl
Veolan, that Mi Stanléy, ar English gen-
tletan, neéaily related to Toldhel Talbot,
was upon a visit of business at Mi-
Macwhetble’s, 2nd, kiowing the state
of the coantry, had sent his passport for
Captain Foste’s iiispéction. THis pro-
duced a polite answér frot thé officef,
with an invitation to Mr Staiiley to difie
with him, which was declitied; (s may
easily be Suppbsed) uhder pretence of
business,

« ‘Waverley’s next request wids; thit Mt
Macwheeble would dispatch a man -and
horse to , the post-town at which
Colonel -Talbot was to address himi, with
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directions to wait there until the post
should bring a letter for Mr Stanley, and
then to forward it to Little Veolan with
all-speed. In a moment, the Baillie was
in search of his apprentice (or servitor, as
be was called Sixty Years since,) Jock
Scriever, and in not much greater space of
time, Jock was on the back-of the white
poney.

% Tak care ye guide him weel, sir, for
he’s aye- been short in the wind since—a
hem—Lord be gude to me! (in a low
voice), I was gaun to come out wi'—since
I rode whip and spur to fetch the Cheva.
lier to redd Mr Wauverley and Vich Ian
Vobr; and an uncanny coup I gat for my
pains.—Lord forgie your honour ! I might
hae broken my neck—but troth it was in
a venture, mae ways nor ane; but this
maks amends for . Lady Wauverley !—
ten thousand a-year }—Lord be gude unto
me !”

 But you forget, Mr Macwheeble, we
want the. Baron’s consent—the lady’s—
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~.'«¢ Never fear, I'se be caution for them—
I’se gie you my personal warrandice—ten
" thousand a-year! it dings Balmawhapple
out and out—a year’s rent’s worth a’ Bal-
"~ mawhapple, fee and life-rent! - Lord make
us thankfulI” o o

To turn the current of his feelings, Ed-
* ward enquired if he had heard any thing
lately of the Chieftain of Glennaquoich ?
-~ “ Not one word,” answered Macwheeble,
“ but;that he was still in Carlisle Castle,
and was' soon to be pannelled for his life.
I dinna wish the young gentleman ill,”
he said, “ but I hope that they that hae
got “him will keep him, and no‘let" him
back to this Hieland border to plague us
wi’ black-mail, and a’ manner o’ violent,
wrongous, and masterfu’ oppression and
‘spoliation, both by himself and others of
his causing, sending, and hounding out 5
and he couldna tak care o’ the siller when
he had’ gotten it neither, but flang it 2’ into
yon idle quean’s lap at Edinburgh—but
light come light gane. For my part, I ne-

M2
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vex wish to see a kilt in the country sgain,
not a red coat, noz a gua, for that matter,
unless it. were. to shoot. a patrick :—they’re
a’ tarr’d wi’ ae stick; and whes . they've
dane. ye. wrang, evem when ye¢ hae gotten
decreet of spulzie, oppression, and violent
profits againat . them, what better-aze: ye F—
they hae na. a plack to.pay yau; ye need
never extoact. it.* :
. With: such . discourse, and the interve-

ning topics: of business; the time passed
until dinner, Macwheeble. meanwhile pro«
mising te. devise some mode of introdus
cing Edward. at the Duchran;,. where. Rosa
at present..resided, withewt risk of Uam~
ger or suspicion.; which. seamed na very:
‘easy task, since the laird was a very zealous
feiend: to: governmesnt. The poultsy-yard
had: been laid under requisition, and coglcy-
leeky and Seotch: collops. seon recked im:
the Baillie’s little parloun: The landlond’s:
eorkscrew was just: intvaduced . into: the
muzzle of a pint-bettle of clanety {(cribbed
possibly from the- cellars: of. Tully=¥epban,).
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Whin' e argﬁf: of the gréy: pcney passitg
" khe Witidow at fillf trof, ivduced the Biil-
;- biit ‘With due -precaution, to place it
a8 for tHe' miotent. - Entet Jotk Sehie-
vex Wwith & packet for Mr Stanldy; it s
‘Colonel Talbot's séal; and Edwaid’s fit-
| gers trémblé s he undoes it. Two offi-
¢idl' papers, folded, digiied, and sealéd ih
all formility, dropt -out. They were has-
tily - pidkéd -up by the Bailtié, who had a
matural respéct for every thitig redemibfing
4 deed; #tid, glaticing dlity on’ their titles,
M8 eyes; or ratliér-spectacles, are greeted
. with © Proteétion by hi¢ Royal Highnéss
to fhe pérson- of Cosmio Comyné Bradwar-
‘din¢, Fsq. of that ilk, commonty' called
Barén' 6f Bradwardine, forfeitéd for his
decession-to the lateé reBellion.” The other
proves tobe 4 protection of the sinte tenor
in favour 6f Edwird Waverley, ‘Esq: Co-
}onel Talbot’s letter Was'in these words's -

-« Mv DEAR Enwmn,
“ T am- just arrived here, and' yet ¥ have
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finished my business ; it has cost me some
trouble though, as you shall hear. I
waited upon his Royal Highness immedi-
ately upon my arrival, and found him in
no very good humour for my purpose.
Three or four Scotch gentlemen were just
leaving his levee. After he had expressed
himself to me very courteously : ¢ Would
you think it,’ he said, ¢ Talbot, here have
been half a dozen of the most respectable

gentlemen, and best friends to govern-

ment north of the Forth, Major Melville
of Cairnvreckan, Rubrick of Duchran,
and others, who have faitly wrung from
me, by their downright importunity, a-pre-
sent protection, and the promise of a fu-
ture pardon, -for that stubborn old rebel
.whom they cail Baron of Bradwardine.
.They allege that his high personal charac-
ter, and the clemency which he shewed to
such of our people as fell into the rebels’
hands, should weigh in his favour ; especi-
ally as the loss of his estate is likely to be a
severe enough punmisbhment. Rubrick has
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undertaken to keep him at his own house -

till things are settled in the country, but
it’s a little hard to be forced in a manner

to pardon such a mortal ememy to the

" House of Brunswick.” This was mo fa-
" vourable moment for opening my business ;
however, I said I was rejoiced to learn

that his Royal Highness was in the course

of .granting such requests, as it embolden-

" ed me to present one of the like nature in
my own name. He was very angry, but I

persisted ; I mentioned the uniform sup- -

pott of eur three votes in the house, touch-

ed modestly on services abroad, though

valuable only in his Royal Highness’s ha-

ving been pleased kindly to accept them,

and founded pretty strongly on his own ex~

pressions of friendship and good-will. He

was embarrassed, but obstinate. I hinted

- the policy of detaching, on all future occa*
sions, the heir of such a fortune as your une
cle’s. from the machinations of the dis-
‘affected. But I made no impression. I
mentioned the obligations which I lay un-
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der to Sir Bveraid, ahd to you persordidy,
#nd elaithed; as the sole reward of my sei.
vices, that he would be plessed to afford
e the ineans of évineing my gravitude. I
perceived that he silll madifited o refui-
sal- and; \iking Wy comiwissiom from: iy
pocket, I said, 4s'a last resousrce, that as -
his: Royal Highsiess did nol; under ‘these
pressing’ eircamstatides; - think e worthy
of & faveur whith he had:not. scrupled -to
grafit to othér gentlemen, whiéte: services
I could hardly judge meore. important thah
twy own, I must beg-leave o deposity with
alk hemility, my conrvhsion iw hig' Roy#l
Highnets's hands, and to' revive: from the
service. He was not prepieed. for thiss he
teld me Eo take up- Hfy commaission ; said
some very handsome things of my servioes,
and. granted my request;: You are therefore
oace more a free man, and I have promised
~for’ jou that you! will be'a good: boy in fus
ture, -and remieniber what you owe to the
lenit of govermment. This you see my
prificy can'- by 46 -genbrous as yowrs, I do
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aot pretend, mdeed, that he confars a .fas
vour with all the fareign graces and compli-
ments of your Chevalier errant ; but he has
a plain. English mauner, and the evident te-

luctance with which he grants. yous request, -

indicates the sacrifice which he makes of
his own inclination. te your wishes.-—My
friend, the adjutanb‘ewal, has. proeured
" me a duplicate of the Baron’s- protection,
(the original beiog in- Major Melville’s poss
" session,) which [ send to yeuy as I know
that if you can find him you- will have plea-
sufe in being the first ‘to communicate
the jdyful intelligence. He will of cousse .
repair to Duchsan without loss ‘of time,
there to ride quarantine for a few weeks. .
As for you, I give you leave to escort him
thither, and to stay a week there, as I un-
derstand a certain fair lady is in that quar-
ter. And I have the pleasure to tell you,
that whatever progress you can make in
her good graces will be highly agreeable
to Sir Everard and Mrs Rachael, who will
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never believe your views and prospects
settled, - and the three- ermines passant
in actual safety, until you present them
with a Mrs Edward Waverley. - Now; cer-
tain love-affairs of my own--a good many
years since—interrupted - some measures
which were then proposed in favour of the
three ermines passant; so I am bound in
honour to make them amends. Therefore
make good use of your time, -for,- when your
week is expired, it will be necessary that
you go to London to plead your pardon in
the law court. Ever, dear Waverley, your’s
- most truly, I
 Pririe Tareor.”
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~CHAPTER XVIIL

Happy’s the wooing
That’s not long a-doing.

.. WHEN the first rapturous seusation oc-
casioned by these excellent tidings had
somewhat subsided, Edward proposed in-
stantly to go down to the gler to acquaint
the Baron with their import. But the
cautious Baillie justly observed, that if the
Baron were to appear instantly in public,
the tenantry and villagers might become
riotous in expressing their joy, and give
offence to “ the powers that be,” a sort of
persons for whom the Baillie always had-
unlimited respect. He therefore propo-
sed that Mr Waverley should go to Janet
Gellatley’s, and bring the Baron up under -
cloud of night to Little Veolan, where he
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might once more enjoy the luxury of a
good bed. In the mesnwhile, he said,
he himself would go to Captain Foster,
and shew him the Baron’s protection, and
obtain his countetance for harbouring him
that night, and he would have horses ready
" on the morrow to set him en his way to the
Duchran alang with Mr Stanley, * whilk
denomination, I apprehend, your honour
will for the present retain,” said ‘the Bml-
lie. .
At Certamky, Mr Macwheeble 5 but will
you not g6 down to the glen .yourself- in
. the evening to meet your patron?’ :

«“ That I wad wi’ 2’ my heart ;. and inies
kle obliged to yout honhowi for putting
me in mind o’ my boundent duty. But it
" will be past surieset afore I get -back fraie
the. €Captain’s, and at theése unsonsy houts
the- glen has @ bad nafie—there’s somes
thinig no that canny about agld Janét Gek
lately. The laivd he'll no believe thde
fhings, but he wds aye ower rash and Vens
turesome—and fearéd neither man fior de-
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vil—dnd sa¢’s séen o't. .Bet right sure am
I Bir George Mackenyie says that no di-
viné can' doubt there are witches, smce
the 'Bible “says thou shalt not suffer them
to live; and that no lawyer in Scotland
can doubt it, since it’s punishable by death
by our law. So there’s baith law an gospel
for it. An his honour winna believe the
Leviticus, he might aye believe the Sta.
tute-book—but he may tak .his ain way
- 0't3 ' it’s a” ane. to Duncan Macwheeble,
However,. I shell:send to ask up auld Jas
met this e’en; it's best no to lightly them
that have that character—.and welll want
Davie to turn the spit, for I'll gar Eppie
" put down a fat goose to the -fire for yous
horours to your supper.”.

- When it was near- sun-set, Waveﬂey
- hastened to the hut,. and: he could not but
allow that superstition had chosen no imw
proper locality, or umfit object, for the
foundation of: Her fantastic terrorss It re-
sembled exactly the description of Spens
ser: :
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¢ There, in a gloomy hollow glen, she found

A little cottage built of sticks and reeds,
In homely wise, and wall’d with sods around,

‘In which a witch did dwell in loathly weeds,
And wilful want, all careless of her needs ;

So chusing solitary to abide
Far from all neighbours, that her devilish deeds,
_ And hellish arts, from people she might hide,
And hurt far off, unknown, whomever she espied.*

He entered the cottage with these ver-
ses in his memory.- Poor old Janet, - bent
double with age, and bleared -with peat-
smoke, was tottering about the hut with a
birch broom, muttering to herself as she
endeavoured to make her hearth and floor
a little clean for the reception of her ex-
pected guests. Waverley’s step made her
start, look up, and.fall a trembling, so
much had her nerves been on the rack for’
her patron’s safety. With difficulty Waver-
ley made her comprehend that the Baron
was now safe from personal danger; and
when .her mind had admitted that joyful
mews, it was equally hard to make her
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believe that he was not to enter again upon-
possession of his estate.- * It behoved. to
be,” she said, “ he wad get it back again;
naebody wad be sae gripple as to tak his
geer after they had gi’en him a pardon : and
for that Inch-Grabbit, I could whiles wish
mysel a witch for his sake, if I werena
feared the Enemy wad tak me at my word.”
Waverley then gave her some money, and:
promised that her fidelity should be re.’
warded. ¢ How can I be reéwarded, sir,
sae weel, as just to see:my: auld master and
Miss Rose come back and braick their ain 2"

Waverley now took leave of Janet, and
soon stood beneath the Baron’s Patmos. - At
a low whistle, he . observed the veteran-
peeping out to reconnoitre, like an old
badger. with his head out of his hole.” * Ye '
hae come:rather early, my-good lad,” said
he, descending ;- I question- if the red:
coats hae beat the tattoo yet, and we're -
not safe till then.”

“ Good news cannot be told too’ soon,”
said Waverley; and with infinite- joy com-

- 6
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municated to him the happy tidings. The
old man stood for a moment in silent devo-
tian, then exclaimed,. ‘¢ Praise. be to God }
1 shall see my batsmagam.”

-« And never, I .lope, . to paet with her
more,” said Wawvesley. . '

- ¢ ] trust in God, mot, unless it be'to win
the means of supporting her ; for my things
aie: butma.bﬂwldu state.: : but whﬁ g
nifies warld's gear

« And if,” said - Waverley, modeoit_y
‘e there were a situation in lifie which weuld
put: Miss Bradwardine beyord the: uneer-
tiimty of fortume; and iw the rank te- which
shé: was born, would yow olject to. it, vy
dean Baron, because it would' make oneof
your .friemds the happiest man- in . the
world'?”. The Baron turned, and looked: at
- hitis with. gteat earnestness ¢ Yies,” ‘con~
tinued Edward, -} shall not consider :my
sentence of hamishment as tepcalbdﬁ, urless
you will give me permission. to. acoompany
ybi tor the: Dughran)’ ———
-Ths Bm'omsecmed.coﬂatmg all hisadig-

i
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nity to make a :suitable réply to what, at
amother time, he wounld have toeated as the
propougding: a treaty, of .allianee between
the houses of Bradwaerdine and Waverley,
.But his efforts were in vain; tbe.father
was too mighty for the Baromj the pride
of birth amd rank were swept awey ;—in
the joyful surprise, 'a slight. convuldion
passed . rapidly ewer his features.as he gave
way to the feelings of nature, threw his
arms around Wavesley's, neck, and, solibed
out,—*< My .son, my som! ifi [:had.been to
search the world, I would have made my
choice here.". . Edward. resurned the. em-~
brace with: great sympathy of feeling, and
for & little. while. they. both kept silence.

At length it -was broken by Bdward. Bﬂt
Miss Bradwardine " .

-$¢She- had ' never a will hm her old fa-
ther’s ; - besides, you are.a likely :yquth,: of
hanest principles, and .bigh. : birth ;+np, -
she never had amy other .will. than, ming,.
and in my proudest days Icould nes hese

Y S
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wished a mair eligible’ espousal for her than
* the nephew of my excellent old friend, Sir
Everard.—But I hope, young man, ye deal
na rashly in this matter; I hope ye hae se-
cured the approbation of your ain friends
and allies, particularly of your uncle, who,
is in loco.parentis # Ah ! we maun tak heed
o' that.” Edward assured him that Sir
Everard would think himself bighly ho-
noured in the flattering reception his pro-
posal had met with, ‘and that it had his en-
tire approbation ; in evidence of which, he
put Colonel Talbot’s letter into.the Ba-
ron’s hand. The Baron read it with great
attention. . ¢ Sir Everard,” he said, “ al-
ways -despised wealth in comparison. of
honour and birth ; and indeed he hath no
occasion to court the Divg Pecynia, Yet I
now wish, since this Malcolm turns out
"such. a parricide, for I can call him no
better,: as to think of alienating the family
" inheritance—I now .wish (his eyes fixed on
- a'part of the roof which was visible above
the trees,) that I could have left Rose the
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auld hurley-house, and the riggs belang-
ing to it.—And yet,” said he, resuming
more cheerfully, « it's maybe-as weel as it
is ; for, as Baron of Bradwardine, I might

have thought it my duty to insist upon .

certain compliances respecting name and
bearings, whilk now, as. a landless laird
wi’ a tocherless daughter, no one can
blame me for departing from.”

Now, Heaven be praised! thought
Edward, ‘that Sir Everard does mnot
hear these scruples! The three ermines
passant and the rampant bear would cer-
tainly have onme together by the ears,~
He then, with all the ardour of a young
lover, assured the Baron, that he sought
for his happiness only in Rose’s heart and
hand, and thought himself as happy in her
father’s simple approbation, ‘as if he had
settled an earldom upon his daughter.

. They now reached Little Veolan. The
goose was smoking on the table, and the
Baillie brandished his knife and fork. A
joyous greeting took place between him
VOL. IIL »
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and hi¢ patron. The kitchen, too, had its
company. Auld Janet was established at
the ingle-nook; Davie had turned the
spit, to his immortal honour; and even
Ban and Buscar, in the liberality of Mac-
wheeble’s joy, had been stuffed to the
throat with food, and now lay snoring om
the floor. A
The next day conducted the Baron and
his young friend to the Duchran, where
the former was jexpected, in consequence
of the success of the nearly unanimous
application of the. Scottish friends of go-.
" vernment in his favour. This had been so
general and so powerful, that it was al-
most thought his estate might have been
saved, had it not passed into the rapacious
hands of his unworthy kinsman, whose
right, arising out of the Baron’s attiinder,
could not be affected by a pardon from the
crown. The old gentleman, however, said,
with his usual spirit, he was more grati.
fied by the hold he possessed in the good
opinion of his neighbours, than he would
W

. A\ ]
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have been in’being “ rehabilitated and re-
stored in mtegmm, had it been found prac-_
ticable.” .

We shall not attémpt to describe the
meeting of the father and daughter—
loving each other so affectionately, and
separated under such perilous circumstan-
ces. Still less shall we attempt to analyse
the deep blush of Rose, at receiving the-
compliments of Waverley, or enquire whe-
_ ther she had any curiosity respecting the
particular cause of his journey to Scotland,
at that peroid. We shall not even trouble
the reader with the hum-drum details of a
courtship Sixty Years since. It is enough
"to say, that, under so strict a martinet as.

the Baron, all things were conducted in
due form. He took upon himself, - the
mormng after their arrival, the task of
annourncing the proposal of Waverley to
Rose, which she heard with a proper de-
gree of maidenly timidity. Fame does
however, say, that Waverley had, the even.
ing before, found five minutes to apprize

- '
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her of what was coming,. while thé rest
of the company were looking at three
twisted serpents, which formed aﬁ:t d'eau
in the garden.

My fair readers will Judge for themn
selves ; but, for my part, I camnot con-
ceive how so important an.affair could bs
¢éommunicated in so short a space of time ;
at least, it certainly took a.full hour in
the Baron’s mode of cenveying it.

Waverley was now:cousidered as a re-
ceived lover -in all the forms. He was
made, by dint of smirking .and noedding
on the part of ‘the lady of the ‘house, to
_ sit next Miss Bradwardine at dinner, to

be Miss Bradwardine’s partner. at casds.
Tf-he came into the room, she of the. four
Miss Rubricks who chanced to- be next.
» Rose, was sure-to recollect that her thim~
ble, or her scissars, were at the other-.end.
of the roam, in order to leave the seat
nearest to Miss Bradwardine .vacaot for
his occupation. . And sometimes, if papa
and mamma were not in the way to keep
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them on théir good behaviour, the misses
would titter a little. The old Laird of
Duchran would also have: his -occasienal
jest, awd the old Jady her remark. Even
the Barom cotdd' not refrain ; but here
Rose escaped évery embavrassment: but
that of conjectaie, for his witwas usually
couchedina Latih quotation. The veryfoots
men  sometitmes grinned too roadly, the
maidsservanits giggled mayhap too loud, .
and & provekiing air of intclligeace seem-
ed ta pervade the whole family. Alice
Bean, the pretty maid of thecavery, whe,
after her father’s misfortune, as she called
it; bad attended Rose as fille de ebambre,
smiled and smirked with the best of them, -
Rose and. Edward, however, endured all
these little vexatious. circumstances ag
other folks have done beéfore arid since,
and prebably tontrived to obtain some
indemnification, sinve: they: are not sup«
posed, on the whole, to have been pasti-
cularly. umbappy ‘during Wawverley’s sis.
days stay at the Duchran,
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It was finally arranged that he should go
to Waverley-Honour to make the necessary
arrangements for his marriage, thence to
London to take the proper measures for
pleading his pardon, and return as sopn as
possible to claim the hand of his plighted
bride. Edward alsointended in his journey
to visit Colonel Talbot ; but, above all, it
was his most important object to learn the
fate of the unfortunate Chief of Glenna.
quoich ; te visit him at Carlisle, and to try
whether any thing could be dane for pro-
curing, if not a pardon, a commutation at
least, or alleviation of the punishment to
which he was almost certain of being con-
demned ; and in case of the worst, to of-
fer to the miserable Flora an asylum with
Rose, or otherwise assist her views in any
mode which might seem possible. The
fate of Fergus seemed hard to be averted.
Edward had already striven to interest his
friend, Colonel Talbot, in his bebalf ; but
had been given distinctly to understand -

o
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by his reply,. that his credit in mattexjs of
that nature was totally exhausted. . ..
The Colonel was still at Edmburgb, and

g proposed to wait there for some- months:

upon business confided to him by the Duke
of Cumberland. He was to be Jomed by
Lady Emily, to whom easy travelling and
goat's whey were recommended, and who
was to journey northward, under the es-

cort of Francis Stanley. Edward, there- -

fore, met the Colonel at Edinburgh, who

wished him joy in the kindest manner on .

his approaching happiness, and cheerfully
undertook many commissions which our

hero was necessarily obliged to delegate

to_his charge.. Buton the subject of Fer-

gus he was inexorable. . He satisfied Ed-

ward, indeed, that his interference would
be unavailing ; but, besides, Colonel Tal-
bot owned that he could not conscientious-
ly use any influence in favour of this un-
fortunate gentleman. * Justice, which de-
manded some penalty of those who had
wrapped the whole nation in f‘eaxj and in
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mourning, could not pérhaps hive seléct-
ed a fitter viotim. He came to the field
with the fullest light upon ‘the nature of
his attempt. - He had studied and ‘anders
stood the subject. His father’s fate'could
not intimiddte him; the lenity of “the
Jaws, which had restored to Him ‘hiz fat
ther’s property and rights, could hot mett
him. Thdt he was brave, generous; and
possedsed mdny good ‘qualities, énly tems
dered him moré dangerons ; that he was
enlightened add accomplished, made' his
crime less éxcusable ; thht he was-am end
thusiast in a '‘wrong cause, ouly yade him
the more fit to be its tartyr. Above ally
he had been the means of bringing masy
hundreds of mén into the field, who, with«
out him, would never havée broke the
peace of the country. :

- I repeat it,” saitl the Colonel; though
heéaven knows with a heart distressed fo¥
him as an individual, thit this yourg pens
‘tleman has stidied and fally wnderstood.
the desperate game which he lias played.
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He threw for life or death, a coronet or
a coffin; and he cannot now be permit-
. ted, with justice to the country, to draw
stakes because the dxce have gonc against
him.” :

Such was the reasoning of these txmes,
held ‘even by brave “andl himane.men to-
wards a vanquished enemy. “Let us de-
voutly hope, that, in this respect at least,
we shall never see¢ the scenes, or héld the
sentiments, ‘that were general n Bntam
Slxty Years smce.

N 2
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CHAPTER XX.

é To-morrow 2 O that's sudden '—Sparé him, spare
him !”—~SHAKSPEARE.

'Epwagp, attended by his former ser-.
want Alick Polwarth, who had re-entered
his service at Edinburgh, reached Carlisle
while the commission of Oyer and Termi-
ner on his unfortunate associates was yet
sitting. He had pushed forward in haste,
not, alas! with the most distant hope of -
saving Fergus, but to sec him for the last

" time, I ought to have mentioned, that
he had furnished funds for the defence of
the pnsouers in the most “liberal manner,
as soon as he heard that the day of trial
was ﬁxed A sohcltor, and the first coun-
sel, accordingly attended ; but it was upon
the same footing un which the first physi-
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ciang are usually summoned to the bed-
side of some dying man of rank—the doc-
tors to take the advantage of some -in-
é_alculable chance of an exertion of na-
ture—the lawyers to avail themselves
of the barely possible occurrence of some
legal flaw. Edward pressed into the
court, which was extremely crowded ; but
by his arrivi,ng from the north, and his
extreme eagerness and agitation, it was
supposed he was a relation of the prisoners,
and people made way for him. It was the
third sitting of the court, and there were
two men at the bar, The verdict of
GuiLty was already pronounced. Ed-
ward just glanced at the bar during the
~momentous pause which ensued. There .
was no mistaking the stately form and no-
ble features of Fergus:Mac-Ivor, although,
his dress was squalid, and ‘his counte-
nance tinged with the sickly yellow hue
of long and close imprisonment. By his
_ side was Evan Maccombich. Edward felt
sick and dizzy as he gazed on them ; but
he was recalled to himself as the Clerk of
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Arraigns pronhounced tlre solemn -words :
“ Fergus Mac-Ivor of Glenndquoich; other-
wise catled Vich fan Vobr, aud Even'Mac-
Ivor, in the Dhu-ef Tarrascfeugh, -other-
wise caliéd Evan Dhu, otherwise czlied
Fvan Maccombich, or'Evan Dilic Maccom»
bich—you, and each of you, stand attaint+
ed of high rexson.  What have 'you o
say for youmelves' why the cowrt shbuld
not pronounce judgment against you, tbut
you die-acedtding to law?” .

- Fergus, as the presiding y!dgv was
putting -on' the fatal oip ‘of judgment,
placed his owi bonntt upon his ‘head;res
garded him 'with-a stedfast-amd wtern look,
and replidd, in a finm vuice, “ I -canmot
Tet this namerous-audienoe suppusé thut-to
such an appeal I have no answer :tomake
But-what -1 have to- say, ‘you "weuld not
bear tohear, for my defence-would be yout
.condemnation. Proeceed, tiven, iw the mame
of God, to do what is: permitted to yoin
Yesterday, and the day befors, you have

condemned loyal and honourable blood to
3
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be pouréd forth like ‘water.~8pare not
mine. Were that of 4l my ancestois in
my veind, 1'would have peril'd it in this
quarrel” He resaméd Mis " seat, 4 fid- re-
fased again’to rise.

. Evan Mawombich looked ut him with
great earnestness, end, rising up, seéméd
anxibustospedk ; ‘but the voilfusion ofithe
eourt, and’ the perplexity arising from
thinking s lanpuage differetit from that
in whioh hé was to express Himself, kept .
him-eilent. There was a mutniur of com-
passion amony the dpectators; from the
idea that - the ‘poor fellow' intended ‘to
plead  the influetice -of his superior as'an
excuse for -hisé- erime. The. judge com-
thanded sr.lene’c, and dncourzgad Evah ‘to
proeded. -

“ I was only gangtng to say, mzy lm' »
said Evan, in-what e meant to'be au iff«
sinuating manter, “ that if yourlexcellent
honour, -and the hunourable couyt, -would
let Vich Ian Vohr go free just this omce,
and let him gae back to France, and no to
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trouble King George’s government again,
" that ony six o’ the very best of his clan
will be willing to be justified in his stead; .
and if you'll just let me gae down to Glen-
naquoich, I'll fetch them up to ye mysel,
to head or hang, and you may begin wi’
me the very first man.”

Notwithstanding the solemnity of the
occasion, a sort of laugh was heard in the
court at the extraordinary nature of the
proposal. The judge checked this inde-
cency, and Evan, looking sternly around,
when the murmur abated, “ If the Saxon
gentlemen are laughing,” he said, “ be-
cause a poor man, such as me, thinks my
life, or the life of six of my degree, is worth
that of Vich lan Vobr, it’s like enough
they may be very right ; but if they laugh
because they think I would not keep ; my
- word, and come back to redeem him, I
can tell them they ken neither the heart
of a Hlelandman, nor the hononr ofa gen-
tleman.”
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There was no farther inclination to laugh
among the audience, and a dead silence
ensued. : ‘
The judge then pronouncéd upon both'
prisoners the sentence of the law of high
treason, with all its horrible accompani-
ments. - The execution was appointéd for
the ensuing day. * For you, Fergus Mac-
Ivor,” continued the judge, *“ I can hold
out no hope of mercy. You must prepdte
against to-morrow for your last sufferings -
here, and your great audit hereafter,”

¢ I desife nothing else, my lord,” an-
swered Fergus, in the same manly and firm
tone. -

The hard eyes of Evan, which bad been
perpetually bent on his Chief, were mois-
tened with a tear. “ For you, poor.igno.
rant man,” continued the judge, * who,

following the ideas in which you have been
~ educated, have this day given us a striking
example how the loyalty due to the king
and 'state 'alone, is, from your unhappy
ideas of clanship, transferred to some ambi-
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tious' individual, who ends by makiug you
the teol ‘of his' crimes--foryou, I say, I
feel so much compassion, that if you can
make wp your mimd to petition for-grace,
I will enddavour to procure ‘it for youse
etherwise-s—’’
. “QGrace-me no'grace,” said Evian ; “zince
you are ‘to shed  Vich Ian Vehr's blood,
the only favour I would zecept-fron' you,
#s—tobid them lbose my hands and greme
my claymdre, anil-bide you just & wimute
sitting where you-are,”
-1 ¢ Remd ve thegniisameys,” sard the Judge R
# his blogd be: wpete his 'awn heud™ -
_ Almost stupified with his feelings, Ed«

© waad beumdhtat the rush of thé crdwdhad

conveyed-hiwm Gt into-the street; ere he
knew winat he'wa¥ doing. iis mmeédinte
wish ‘was-to .see artd ‘speak-with Fergus
onoe mere. ‘He'applied at-the-castle whicse
~ his unfortunate ‘ frienid- was ‘confived;: but
‘was refused adnrittancé. * The'High She-
1iff,” a nonscommissiondd officer smid, “‘had
requested of thogoermor ¢thitndneshowdd
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be admitted ta see the pridérer, ext:ept-
ing his confessor and his sister.”

“ And where was Miss Mad-Ivor:” They
gave him the direction. It was the heuse
of a respéctable catholi¢ family near Car-
lisle.

Repulsed from the gate of the castle,
and not venturing to make application to
the High Sheriff or Judges in his owh un«
popular same, he had recourse to the solis
citer who came down in Fergue’s behalf.
This gentleman teld him, that it was
thought the public mind was in dangéer of
being debauched by the account of the
last mothents ¢f these persons, as given
by -the friends of thie Pretender; that
there had been & resolitioh: therefore to
exclude all such persohs-as had not the
plea of near kindréd .for attending upon
them. Yet he promised (to oblige the
heir -of Waverley-Honour) to get him an
order for adniittance to the prisower the
next morning, before his irons were knock
ed off for execuhon.
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“ Is it of Fergus Mac-Ivor they speak
thus,” thought Waverley,* or do I dream ?
Of Fergus, the bold, the chivalrous, the
free-minded ? The lofty chieftain of a tribe
devoted to him ? Is it he, that I have seen
lead the chase and head the attack,—the
brave, the active, the young, the noble,*
the love of ladies, and the theme of song,—
Is it he who is ironed like a malefactor 2
Who is to be dragged on a hurdle to the
common gallows; to die a lingering and
cruel death, and to be mangled by the
hand of the most outcast of wretches ?
Evil indeed was the spectre that boded
such a fate as thig to the brave Chief of
Glennaquoich \” ‘

With a faultering voice he requested
the solicitor to find means to warn-Fergus
of his intended visit, should he obtain per.-
mission to make it. He then turned away
from him, and, returning to the inn, wrote
a scarce intelligible note to Flora Mac-Ivor,
intimating his purpose to wait upon her
_that evening. The messenger brought
back a letter in Flora’s beautiful Italian
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hand, which seemed scarce to tremble even
under this load.of miseryi * Miss Flora
Mac Ivor,” the letter bore, * could: not
refuse to see the dearest friend of her dear
brother, even in'her present circumstances
of unparalleled distress.”

When Edward reached Miss Mao—Ivors
present place of abode, he was instantly .
admitted. In a large and gloomy tapes-
tried apartment, Flora was seated by a-lat-
ticed window, sewing what seemed to be
a garment of white flannel. At a’little
distance sat an elderly woman, apparent.
ly a foreigner, and of a“religious order.
She was reading in a book of catholic de-
votion, but, when Waverley entered, laid
it on the table and left the room. = Flora
rose to receive him, and stretched out her
hand, but neither ventured to -attempt
speech. Her fine complexion was totally
gone ; her person considerably emaciated ;
and her face and hands as white as the
purest statuary matble, forming a strong
contrast with her sable dress and jet-black
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hair. Yet, amid thes¢ marks ‘of distress,
there was nothing negligent or ill-artan.
ged about her dress—even her hiir, though
totally withoot ormament, ‘was dispesed
with her-usual attention 'to neatmess. The -
first words she uttered -wete, “ Have you
seen bim "

 Alas, no,” auswered Waverley, “Ihave
been refased admittance.” .

“ It accords with ‘the rest,” she said,
“ but we nrast submit.. Shall you obtain
leave, do you suppose P - .
- ¢ For—for—to-morrow,” said Waver-
ley ; but mutteriag theé last word so fainte
ly that it was abnost unintelligible. -

“ Aye, then or never,” said Fiora, “ nav
til”—she added, lovking upward, * the
~ time wheén, I trust, we shall all meet. But
I hope ‘you will see him while eatth yes:
bears him. He atways loved you. at his
_ heart, thoagli-~but it is vain te talk of
- the past.> - . . ‘
© “ Vain indeed ¥ edhoed Waverley.

““ Oreven of the future; my good friend,
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so far as earthly events are concemed; for
how often have I pictured.to myself-the
strong possibility of .this horrid issue; and
tasked myself to comsider how .1 could
suppert my part; and.yet how far has all.
- mhy anticipation fallen shost of the unima. -
ginable bitterness of this hour!”

: ¢ Dear Flora, if’ )aouv sttmgth of
mind"—

< ¢ Ay, there it is,’ abean;weted, some-
what wildly; - there .is, Mr Waverley,
there 'is a busy devil at my heart, that
whispers—but it were madness.to listen
to it—that the strength of mind.on which
Flora prided -herself has murdeszed her
brother-!"’

© % Good God | how €an you give Mter—
ance to a thought so shocking ™ '
- ¢« Ay, is-it net so.7-but yet it haunts
me like a phantom: I know it is unanb-
stantial and vain; but it @if: be present ;
will intrude its horrors or my mind ; will
whisper that my brather, as volatile as
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ardent, would have divided. his energies
amid a hundred objects. It was I who
taught him to concentrate them, and to
gage all on this dreadful and desperate cast.
Oh that I could recollect that I had but
once said to him, ¢ He that striketh with
the sword shall die by the sword ;’ that
I bhad but:once said, Remain 'at home;
reserve yourself, yourvassals, yourlife, for
enterprises within the reach of man. But
O, Mr Waverley, I spurred his fiery tem-
per, and half of his ruin at least lies w1th
his sister I"

* The horrid idea which she had intima-
ted, Edward endeavoured to combat by
every incoherent argument that occurred
to him. He recalled to her the princi-
ples on which both’thought it their duty
to act, and in which they' had been edu-

. cated.

* % Do not think I have forgotten them,
she; said-looking up, with eager quick-
ness; ¢ I do not regret his attempt, be-
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cause it was wrong ! O no! on that- point
Iam armed ;. but because it was impossible
it cauld end otherwise than thus.”

“ Yet it did not always seem so despe-
rate and hazardous as it was ; and it would
have been chosen by the bold spirit of
Fergus, whether you had approved it or
no; your counsels only served to give
unity and consistence to his conduct ; to
dignify, but not to precipitate, his resolu-
tion.” Flora had soon ceased to listen to
Edward, and was again intent upon her
n@?edl‘erwork.

“ Do you remember,” she said, looking
up with a ghastly smile, * you once found
me making Fergus’s bride-favour, and now
I am sewing his bridal-garment.. Our
friends here,” said she, with suppressed
emotion, “ are to give hallowed earth in
their chapel to the bloudy reliques of the
last Vich Ian Vohr. Butthey will not all
rest together; no—his head !—I shall not
have the last miserable satisfaction of kiss-

6
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ing the cold hps of my dear, dear Fer-
g“s !’l

The unfortunate Flora here, after oné
or two hysterical sobs, fainted in her chair.
The lady, who had been attending in the
anti-room, now entered hastlly, and begged
Edward to leave the room, but not the
house _

- When he was recalled, after the space
of nearly half an hour, he found _that, by
a strong effort, Miss Mac-Ivor had great-
ly composed herself. - It was then he ven-
tured to urge Miss Bradwardine’s claim,
to be considered as an adopted sister, and
empowered to assist her plans for the fu-
ture.

+ “ ] have had a letter from my dear Rose,”
she replied, * to the same purpose.  Sor-
row is selﬁsl; and engrossing, or I would
have written to express, that, even in my
own despair, I felt a gleam of pleasure at
‘learning her happy prospects, and at hear-
ing that the good old Baron has escaped
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the general wreck. Give this to my dear-

-est Rose; it is her poor Flora’s only orna
ment of value, and was the gift of a prin-
cess.” ‘She put into his hands a case, con-
taining the chain of diamonds with which-
she used to decorate her hair. “ To me jt
is in future useless. The kindness of my.
friends has secured me a retreat in the
convent of the Scottish Benedictine nuns
at Paris. To-morrow—if indeed I can
survive to-morrow—I set forward on my
journey with this venerable sister. And -
now, Mr Waverley, adieu! May you be
as happy with Rose as yQur amiable dispo-
sitions deserve; and think sometimes on
the friends you have lost. Do not attempt
to see me again; it would be mistaken -
kindness.”

She gave her hand, on which Edward
shed a torrent of tears, and, with a fault.
ering step, withdrew from the apartment,
and returned to the town of Carlisle. At
the inn, he found a letter from his law
friend, intimating, that he would be ad-
" VOL. III, . o
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mitted to Fergus next morning, as soon as
the Castle-gates were opened; and permit-
ted to remain with him till the arrival of
the Sheriff gave signal for the fatal proces-
sion.
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'CHAPTER XXI.

——— A davker departure is near,
The death-drum is muffied, and sable the bier.
a CAMPRELL.

Artzr asleepless night, the first dawn of
morning found Waverley on the esplanade
in front of the old Gothic gate of Carlisle -
Castle. But he paced it long in every direc~
tion, before the houz when, acgording to the
rules of the garrison, the gates were opens
ed, and the drawbridge lowered. He pro-
duced his order to. the serjeant of the
guard, and was admitted.

The place of Fergus’s confinement.was a
- gloomy and vaulted apartment in. the oen-
tral part of the castle; a huge old towaer,
supposed to be of great antiguity, and sus,
rounded by outworks, seemingly of Heary
VIIL’s time, or somewhat later.. The gra.
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ting of the large old-fashioned -bars and
bolts, withdrawn for the purpose of admit-
ting Edward, was answered by the clash of
chains, as the unfortunate Chieftain, strong-
ly and heavily fettered, shuffied along the
stone floor of his prison, to fling hlmself
into his friend’s arms.

.# My dear Edward,” he said, in a firm
and even chearful voice, ¢ this is truly
kind. ‘I heard of your approaching hap--
piness with the highest pleasure. And
how does Rose? and how is our old whim-
sical friend the Baron? - Well, I am sure,
from your looks—and how will you settle
precedence between the three ermines pas-
sant and the bear and boot-jack I”

“ How, O how, my dear Fergus, can you
talk of such things at such a moment.!”

. Why,. we have entered Carlisle with
happier auspices, to be sure—on the 16th
of November last, for example, when we
masched in, side by side, and hoisted the
white flag on these ancient towers. But

I am:no boy, to sit down and weep, be-
_ 5 ,
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cause the Tuck has gone aé'ainst’ me. I

knew the stake which I risqued ; ‘we play-

ed the game boldly, and the forfeit shall
be paid manfully. . And now, since my
time is short, let me comé to the questions
that interest me most—the Prince ? has he
escaped the bloodhounds

“ He has, and is in safety.” ‘

. % Praised be God for that! Tell me the
particulars of his escape.”

" Waverley communicated that remark-
able history, so far as it had then transpi.
red, to. which Fergus listened with deep
interest. He then asked after several
‘other friends; and made many minute en-
quiries concerning the fate of his own
_ clansmen, They had suffered less than
other tribes who had bheen engaged in the
affair ; for, having, in a great measure, dis-
persed and returned home after the cap-
tivity of their Chieftain, as was an univer-
sal custom among the Highlanders, they
were not in arms when the insurrection
was finally suppressed, and consequently
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were treated with less rigour. This Fergus
heard with great satisfaction, -

“ You are rich,” he said, “ Waverley,
und you are generous. When you hear of
these poor Mac-Ivors being distressed
about their miserable possessions by some
harsh overseer or agent of government,
remember you have worn their tartan, and
are an adopted son of their race. The
Baron, who knows our manners, and lives
near our country, will apprize you of the
time and means to be their protector.
Will yeu promise this to the last Vich Ian
Vohr?”

Edward, as may well be believed, pled-
-ged his word ; which he afterwards so am- -
‘ply redeemed, _that. his memory still lives
“in these glens by the name of the Friend
of the Sons of Ivor.

“ Would to God,” continued the Chlef-
tain, * I could bequeath to you my rights
to the love and obedience of this primitive
and brave race :—or at least, as I have

“strivea to do, persuade poor Evan to ac-
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cépt of his life upon their terms ; and be

o you, what he has been to me, the kind- -

-est,~the bravest,~—the most devoted
The tears which his own fate could not
draw forth, fell fast for that of his foster-
brother.
- ¢ But,” said he, drying them, “ that
cannot be. You cannot be to them Vich
dan Vohr ; and these three magic words,”
said he, half smiling, * are the only Open
'Sesame to their feelings and sympathies,
and poor Evan must attend his foster-
brother in death, as he has done through
‘his whole life.” A
- “And I am sure,” said Maccombich,
raising himself from the floor, on which,
for fear of interrupting their conversation,
he had lain so still, that, in the obscurity
of the apartment, Edward was not aware
_of his presence,—* I am sure Evan never
desired nor deserved a better end than just
to die with his chieftain.”
¢ And now,” said Fergus, *‘ while we are
upon the subject of clanship—what think
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you now of the prediction of the Bodach
Glas?”"—then, before Edward could answer,
“ I saw him again last night—he stood in
the slip of moonshine which fell, from that
high and narrow window, towards my bed.
Why should I fear him, I thought—to.
morrow, long ere this time, I shall be as im-
material as he. .* False Spirit,’ I said, ¢ art
thou. come to close thy walks on earth,
and to enjoy thy triumph in the fall of the
last descendant of thine enemy! The
spectre seemed to beckon and to smile, as
he faded from my sight. What do you
think of it?—1I asked the same question
of the priest, who ‘is a good and sensible
-man ; he admitted that the church allow-
ed that such apparitions were possible,
but urged me not to permit my mind to
dwell upon it, as imagination plays us such
strange'tricks. What do you think of it?7
 Much as your confessor,” said Waver-
ley, willing to avoid dispute upon such a
point at such’' a moment. A tap at the
door now announced that good man, and
Edward retired while he administered ta
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both prisoners the last rites of religion, in
the mode which the church of Rome pre-
scribes. )

In about an hour he was. re-admitted ;
soon after, a file of soldiers entered with a
blacksmith, who-struck the fetters from
‘the legs of the prisoners. -

“ You see the compliment they pay to
our Highland strength and courage—we
have lain chained here like wild. beasts,
till our legs are cramped into palsy, and
when they free us they send six soldiers
with loaded muskets to prevent our.taking
the castle. by storm !”.

Edward afterwards learmed that these
severe precautions had been taken in con-
sequence of .a desperate attempt of -the
prisoners to escape, .in which they had
very nearly succeeded..

Shortly afterwards the drum of the gare
rison beat.to arms. * This is the last turn-
out,”, said Fergus, ¢ that.l shall hear. and

obey.. And now, my. dear, . dear Edward,
~ ere we part let us speak of Flora—a sub-
02
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ject whicl awakes -the tenderest feeling
that yet thrills within me.”
“ We part not kére /” said Waverley.

: 0 yes; we do, youmust come no farther.
Not that I fear what is to follow for my-
self,” he said proudly ; “ Nature has her
tortures as well as art; and how happy
stiould we think the man who escapes
from the throes of a mortal and painful
disorder, in the spiée of a short half hour?
And -this matter, spin it out as they will,
eannot last longer. But what a dying
inan can suffér firmly, may kill a living
friend to look upon.—This same law of
high treason,” he continued, with asto-
nishing firmness @and composure, * is one
of the blessings, Edward, with which your
free country has accommodated -poor old
Scotland—her own jurisprudence; as I have
heard, was much milder.. But I suppose
one day or otliér—when there are no long-
er any wild Highlandérs to benefit by its
tender inercie¢s—they will blot it from their
records, ‘as- levelling thein’ with a nation
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of cannibals. The mummery, too, of ex-
posing the sensgless head—they have not
the wit to grace mine with a paper coro-
net; there would be some satire in that,
Edward. I hope they-will set it on the
" Scotch gate though, that I may look, even
after death, to the blue hills of my own

country, which I love so dearly. The Baron
would have added,

.
¢ Moritur, et moriens duloes reminiscitur Argos.”

A bustle, and the sound of wheels and
herses’ feet, was now heard in the court-
yard of the castle. * As I have told you
why you must not follow me, and these
sounds admonish me that my time flies
fast, tell me how you found poor Flora ?”
~ Waverley, with a voice interrupted by
suffocating sensations, gave some account
of the state of her mind.

“Poor Flora ! answered the Chief, “ she
could have borne her own death, but not
mine. You, Waverley, will soon know
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the happiness of mutual affeetion in the
married state—long, long may Rose and
you enjoy it }—but you can never know the
purity of feeling whieh combines two or-
phans, like Flora and me; left alone as it
were in the world, and being all in all to
each other from our very infancy. But
her strong sense of duty, and predominant
feeling of loyalty, will give new nerve to.
her mind after the immediate and acute
sensation of this parting has passed away.
She will then think of Fergus as of the he-
.roes of our race upon whose deeds she lo-
ved to dwell.” )

¢ Shall she not see you then? She seem-
ed to expect it.”

“_A mnecessary deceit will spare her the
last dreadful parting. I could mot part
" from her without tears, and. I cannot bear
that these men should think they have
power to extort them. She was made to
believe she would see me at a later hour,
and this letter, which my confessor -will
.deliver, will apprize her that all is over.”
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-" An officet now appeared, and intimated
that the High Sheriff and his attendants
waited before the gate of the castle, to
claim the bodies of Fergus Mac-Ivor and
Evan Maccombich: “ I come,” said Fer-
gus. Accordingly, supporting Edward
by the arm, and followed by Evan Dha
and the priest, he moved down the stairs
of the tower, the soldiers bringing up the
rear. The court-was occupied by a squad-
ron of dragoons and a battalion of infan-
try, drawn up in hollow square. Within
their ranks, was the sledge, or hurdle, on
which the prisoners were to be drawn to
the place of execution, about a mile dis-
tant from Carlisle. It was painted black,
and drawn by a white horse. Atone end of
the vehicle sate the Executioner, a horrid-.
looking fellow, as beseemed his trade, with
the broad axe in his hand ; at the other end,
next the horse, was an empty seat for two
persons. Through the deep and dark Go-
thic archsway, that opened on the draw-
bridge, were seen on horseback the High
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Sheriff and his. attendants, whom the eti-
quette betwixt the civil .and military
powers did not. permit to come farther.
* This is well aor up for a closing scene,”
said Fergus, smiling disdainfully as he ga-
~ ged around upon the apparatus of terror.
Evan Dbhu .exclaimed with some eager-
ness, after looking at the dragoons, “These
are the very chields that galloped off at
Gladsmuir, before we could kill a dozen o’
them. They look bold enough now, how-
ever.” The priest entreated him to be si-
lent. -

- 'The sledge aow approached, and Fergus
tutning round embraced Waverley, kissed
- him on each side of the face, and stepped
nithbly into his place. Evan sate down by
his side. The priest was to follow in a
carriage belonging to his patron, the ca-
thelic gentleman at whose house Flota re-
sided. As Fergus waved his hand to Ed-
ward, the.raaks closed around -the sledge,
and the whole procession began to move
forward. There was a momentary stop at.

1



WAVERLEY. 327

the gateway, while -the governor of .the
castle and the High Sheriff went through
a short ceremiony, the military officer there
delivering over the persons of the crimis,
mals to the civil power. . “ God save King
George 1” ¢aid the High Sheriff. When
the formality concluded; Fergus stood erect
in the sledge, and, with a firm and steady
voice, replied, “ God save King James /..
These were the last werds which Waver
Jey heard him speak.

The precession resamed its march, and
the sledge vanistred from beneath the por-
tal, under which it had stopped for an ins
stant. The dead-march was then heard,
and its melancholy sounds -were mingled
with those of a muféd peal, tolled from
the neighbouring. cathedral.. The sound
of the military music died away as the
procession moved on ;- the sullen clang of
the bells was soon heard to sound alone.’
- The last of the soldiers had- now disap-
peared: from under-the vaulted archway
through whieh they had been filing for se-

11 . )
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- veral minutes; the court-yard was now
totally empty, but Waverley still stood
there as if stupified, his eyes fixed upon
the dark pass where he had so lately seen
the last glimpse of his friend. At length,
a female servant of the governor, struck
with compassion at the stupified misery
which his countenance expressed, asked
him, . if he would not walk into her mas-
ter’s house and sit down: She was obli.
ged to repeat her question twice ere he
comprehended her, but at length. it recall-
ed him to himself. Declining. the cour-
tesy by a.hasty. gesture, he. pulled his
hat over his eyes, and, leaving the castle,
walked as swiftly as he could through the
empty streets, till he.regained his inn, then
threw himself into an apartment, and bolt-
ed: the door.

In about an hour and a half, -which seem~
- ed an age of unutterable. suspense, the
sound of the drums and fifes, performing
a lively air, and the confused murmur of
the crowd which now filled the streets, so
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finished, and that the military and popixlace
were returniog from the dreadful scene.
I will not attempt to describe his sensa-
tions. . o

In the evening the. priest made him a
~ visit, and informed him that he did so by
directions of his deceased friend, to assure
him that Fergus Mac-Ivor had died as he
lived, and remembered his friendship to
the last. He added, he had also seen Flora,
whose state of mind seemed more com-
posed since all was over. With her, and
sister Theresa, the priest proposed next
day to leave Carlisle, for the nearest sea-
port from which they could. embark for
France. Waverley forced on this good man
a ring of some value, and a sum of money
to be employed (as he thought might gra-
tify Flora) in the services of the catholie
church, for the memory of his friend. * Fun-
garque inani munere,” he repeated as the
ecclesiastic retired. “ Yet why not class
these acts of remembrance with other ho-
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aours, With which affection, in all sects,
pursues the memory of the dead "

The next merning ere day-light he took
leave of the town of Carlisle, promising
to himself never again to enter its walls.
He dared hardly look back towards the
Gothic battlements -.of the fortified gate
under which he passed, for the place is sur»
rounded with an old walls = “ They’re na
" there,” said Alick Polwarth, who guessed
the cause of the dubious look which Wa-
verley cast backward, and who, with the
vulgar appetite for the horrible, was mas-
ter of each detail of the butchery,—“ The
heads are ower the Scotch yate, as they
ca’it. It's a great pity of Evan Dhu, who
was -a very weel-meaning gude-natured
man, to be a Hielandman ; and indeed so
was the Laird o’ Glennaquoich teo, for
that matter, when he was na.in ane o’ his
tirrivies,”
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CHAPTER XXII
Dulce Domum.

Tae impression of horror with which
Waverley left Carlisle, softened by degrees
-into melancholy, a gradation which was
“ accelerated -by the painful, yet soothing,
task of writing to Rose; and, while he
could net suppress his own feelings of the
calamity; by endeavouring to place it in °
a light which might grieve her, without
shocking her imagination, The picture
which he drew for her benefit he gradually
familiarized to his own mind, and his next
"letters were mere cheerful, and referred
to the prospects of peace and happiness
which lay before them, Yet, though his

" first horrible sensations had sunk into me-
lancholy, Edward had reached his native
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country before he could; as usual upon for-
mer occasions, look round for enjoyment
upon the face of nature.

He then, for the first time since leaving

- Edinburgh, began to experience that plea-
sure which almost all feel who return to a
verdant, populous, and highly-cultivated
country, from scenes of waste desolation,
or of solitary and melancholy grandeur.
But how were those feelings enhanced
when he entered on the domain so long
possessed by his fore-fathers ; recognized
the old oaks of Waverley Chace; thought
with what delight he should introduce
Rose to all his favourite haunts; beheld
at length the towers of the venerable hall
arise above the woods which embowered
it, and finally threw himself into the arms
of the venerable. relations to whom he
owed so much duty and affectioni !

The happiness of their meeting was not
tarnished by a single word of reproach.
On the contrary, whatever pain Sir Eve-
rard and Mrs Rachael had felt during Wa-
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verley’s perilous engagement with the
young Chevalier, it assorted too well with
the principles in which they had been
brought up, - to incur-reprobation, or even
censure. Colonel Talbot also had smooth.
ed the way, with great address, for Ed.
ward’s favourable reception, by dwelling
upon his gallant behaviour in the military
character, particularly his bravery and ge-
nerosity at Preston ; until, warmed at the

idea of their nephew s engaging in single
combat, making prisoner, and saving from
slaughter, so distinguished an officer as the
Colonel himself, the imagination of the.
Baronet and his sister ranked the exploits
of Edward with those of Wilibert, Hilde-
brand, and Nigel, the vaunted heroes of '
their line, - :

The appearance of Waverley, embrown-
ed by exercise, and dignified by the habits
of military discipline, had acquired an
athletic and hardy -character, which not
only verified the Colonel’s narration, but
surprised and delighted all the inhabitants
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of Waverley-Honour. They crowded to
see, to hear him; and to sing his praises.
Mr Pembrake,: who secretly extolled his
spirit andgourage in embracing the genuing
cause of the Chureh of England, censuted
his pupil gently nevertheless for being so
careless of his manuscripts, which indeed,
he said, had ogcasioned him some personal
inconvenience, as, upon the Baronet's being

- arrested by aking'smessenger, be bad deam-

ed it prudent to setire to a eoncealment
called “The Priest’s Hole,” from the use
it bad been put te in former daya; where,
he assured qur hero, the butler had thought
it safe to venture with food anly once in
the day, so that he had been repeatedly
compelled to dine upon victuals either abe
solutely cold, or, what was worse, only half
warm, not to mention that sometimes his
bed had -not been. arranged. for two days
together. - Waverley’s mind inveluntarily
turned to the Patmos of the Baron. of
Bradwardine, who was well: pleased: with
Janet’s fare, and a few bunches of straw
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stowed in 3. cleft in the front of a sand.
cliff; but he made no remarks upon a con~
trast which could only. momfy h;s wotthy
tutor.

"All was now in a bustle to pmpate for
the nuptials of Edward, an event to which
the good old Baronet.and Mms Rachael look.
ed’ forward as if to the remewal of their
own youth.. The match, as Colonel Tal-
_hot had intimated, had-seemed to them in
the highest'degree -eligible, -having.every
recommendation but -wealth, .of which
they themselves had more than enough.
Mr Clippurse was, therefpre, sammoned:to
.Waverley+Henour, under. better auspices
~ than at the commencement of ‘our story,
But Mr Clippusse:came not alone,for, be=
ing now stricken in years, he had associas
ted-with himi a-nephew, a younger vulture
(as our English Juvenal, whe tells.the tale
of Swallow. the-attopney, might have calle
ed him,) ang they now earried op-busingss
as Messrs Glippurse.and Hookem:: . These
worthy gentlemen-had directipns. to.make
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the necessary settlements on the most
splendid scale of liberality, as if Edward
were to wed a peeress in her own right,
with her paternal estate tacked to the
fringe of her ermine. ,

But, ere entering upon a subJect of pro-
~ verbial delay, I must remind my reader of
the progress of a stone rolled down hill by
an idle truant boy (a pastime at which I
was myself expert in my more juvenile
years :) it moveth at first slowly, avoiding
by inflection every obstacle of the least
“impottance ; but when it has attaired its
full impulse, and draws near the conclu-
sion of its career, it smokes and thunders
- down, taking a'rood at every spring, clear-
ing hedge and ditch like a  Yorkshire
buntsman, and ‘becoming most fiiriously
rapid in its course when it is nearest to
being consigned to rest for ever. Even

such is the course of a narrative, like that
“which you are perusing ; the eatlier events
are studiously dwelt upon, that you, kind

reader, may be introduced to th¢ charac-
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ter rather by narrative, than by the duller
" medium of direct description; but when
the story draws near its close, we hurryp
over the circumstances, however import-
ant, which your imagination must have
forestalled, and leave you to suppose those
things, which it would be abusing your
_ patience to relate at length.
We are, therefore, so far from attempt-
ing to trace the dull progress of Messrs
. Clippurse and Hookem, or that of their
worthy official brethren, who had the
charge of suing out the pardons of Edward
Waverley and his intended father-in.law,
that we can but touth upon matters more
attractive. The mutual epistles, for ex-
ample, which were exchanged between
Sir Everard and the Baron upon this occa-
sion, .though matchless specimens of elo-
- quence in their wdy, must be consigned
to merciless oblivion. Nor can I tell you
at length, how worthy aunt Rachael, not
. without a delicate and afféctionate allu-
sion to the circumstances which had trans-
VOL. IIL P



838 WAVERLEY.

ferred Rose's ‘maternal -diamonds to the
Jhands of Donsld Bean Liean, stocked her
casket with a et -of jewels theat a-duchess
might have envied. Moreover, the reader
will have ‘the ‘goodness 10 imagine that
Job Houghton and his. dame wete suitably
provided for, although they could never
be persuaded that their son ifell otherwise
than fighting by the yeung sqnire’s side ;
so that Alick, who,as a lover of trath, had
" made many needlesy dttempts toexpound
the real circumstances to them, was finally
ordered to say mot a word mare upon the
subject. He ‘indemnified himself, how-
~ ever, by the liberal dllowance of desperate
battles, grisly ®xecutions, and raw-head
and bloody-bone astories, with which he
astonished the servants’ hall.
- But although these important matters
may be briefly told in' narrative, Jlike a
newspaper report.of a Chaucery suit, yet,
with: all theu rgency which Waverley could
use, the real time which the law proceed-
- ings occupied, joined ‘to the delay .occa-
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sioned by tke mode of travelling at that
period, rendered.it-considerably more than
two months ese Wawenley, hawing left
Engtand, alighted ongce more wt the man.
sion of the Laird -of IDuchran:to claim the
band of his pligltted bride. -

The -day of his marsiage was fixed for
the sixth :afver his arvival. The Baron of
~ Bradwardine, with-whom bridals, christen-
ings, and funerals, 'were festivals of high
and solemm import, felt allittle burt, that,
including the family of ¢the Duchran, and
all the immediate wicinity who hed title
to be present on such an :ocasion, there
could mot ibe above thirty persons coltect-
ed. * When he was marrist,” she ‘obser-
ved, ¢ three Bundred horse of geatiemen
born, besides servants, and some ssore or
two of .Highland laieds, whe never gat on
horsebuck, were present.on'the-occasion.”

- But his pride found :some tomselation in
reflecting, that hie and his -son-in-law ha.
ving been'so lately in arins:against govern-
ment, it might give matter of reasonable -
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fear and offence to the.ruling’ powers, if
they were to collect together the kith, kin,
and allies of their houses, arrayed in effeir
of war, as was the ancient custom of Scot-
land on these occasions—* And, without
dubitation,” he concluded with a sigh,
“ many of those who would have rejoiced
most freely upon these joyful espousals,
are either gone to a better place, or are
now exiles from their native land.”

The marriage took place on the appoint-
ed day. The Reverend Mr Rubrick, kins-
man to the proprietor of the hospitable
mansion where it was solemnized, and
chaplain to the Baron of Bradwardine,
had the satisfaction to unite their hands ;
and Frank Stanley acted as:bridesman,
having joined Edward . with that view
soon after his arrival. Lady Emily and
~ Colonel Talbot had proposed being pre-
"sent, but her health, when the day ap-
proached, was found inadequate to the
journey. . In ameﬁds, it was arranged that
Edward Waverley and his lady, who, with
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the Baron, proposed an immediate journey
to Waverley-Honour, should, in their way,
spend a few days at an estate which Co-
lonel Talbot had been tempted to purchase
in Scotland as a very great bargain, and

at which he proposed to reside for some
time.
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CHAPTER XXIII

% This i no mine ain hause, I ken. by the bigging o't.”
OLD SONG.

Tue nuptial party travelled in great
style. There was a coach and six upon
the newest pattern, that dazzled with its
splendour the eyes of one lLalf of Scot-
land, which Sir Everard had presented to
his nephew; there was the family coach
of Mr Rubrick ;—both these were crowded
with ladies, and there were gentlemen on
horseback, with their servants, to the num-
ber of a round score. Nevertheless, with-
out having the fear of famine before his
~ eyes, Baillie Macwheeble met them in the
road, to entreat that they would pass by
his house at Little Veolan. The Baron
stared, and said his son and he would
certainly ride by Little Veolan, and pay
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their compliments to the Baillie, but could
not think of bringing with them the ‘¢ hail
comitatus nuptialis, or matrimonial proces~
sion.” He added, ¢ that, as he under-
stood: that the Barony had been sold by its-
uaworthy possessor, he was glad to see
his old friend Duncan had regained his-
situation wnder the new PDominus, or pro-
prietor.” The Baillie ducked, bowed, and
fidgetted, and then again insisted upon-
his invitation.; until the Baron, though ra.
ther piqued at the pertinacity of his in.
stances, could nos nevertheless refuse to
consent, without making evident, sensas
tions which-he was anxious to concesl. .
He fell into a deep study as: they ap-
proached the top of the avenue,! and was.
only startled fromit by observing that the .
battlements were replaced, the ruins clear-
ed away, and (most wandesful of all) that
. the two great stone Bears, those mutilated
Dagouns of his idolatry, had resumed theis
posts over- the gateway. ‘ Now this new
proprietos,” said he to. Edward, “ basshewn
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mair gusto, as the Italians call it, in the
short time he has had this domain, than
that hound Malcolm, though I bred him
here mysel, has acquired vita adhuc du-
rante.—And now I talk of hounds, is not
yon Ban and Buscar, come scouping up
the avenue with Davie Gellatley ?”

¢ And I vote we should go to meet
them, sir, for I believe the present master
of the house.is Colonel Talbot, who will
expect to see us. . We hesitated to men-
tion to you at first that he had purchased
your ancient patrimonial property, and
even yet, if you do not incline to visit him,
we can pass on to the Baillie's.” :

The Baron had eccasion for all his mag-
nanimity, However, he drew along breath,
took a long snuff, and observed, since they
had brought him so far, he could not pass
the Colonel’s gate, and he would be happy
to see the new master of his old tenants.
He. alighted accordingly, as did the other
gentlemen and ladies ;—he gave his arm
to his daughter, and as they descended the
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avenue, pointed out to her how speedily
the “ Diva Pecunia of the Southron—their -
tutelary deity, he might call-her—had re-
moved the marks of spoliation.”

" In trutb, not only had the felled trees
been removed, but, their stumps being -
grubbed up, and the earth round them le-
velled and sown with grass, every mark of
‘devastation, unless toan eye intimately ac-
quainted with the spot, was already totally
obliterated. There wasasimilar reformation
in theoutward man of Davie Gellatley, who
met them, every now and then stopping to
admire the new suit which graced his per-
- son, in the same colours as formerly, but
bedizened fine enough to have served
‘Touchstone himself. He danced up with
his usual ungainly frolics, first to the Ba-
ron, and then to Rose, passing his hands
over his clothes, crying, * Bra,’ bra’ Da-
vie,” and scarce -able to sing a bar to an
end of his thousand-and-one songs, for the
breathless extravagance of his joy. The

P2 :
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dogs also acknowledged their old master
with a thousand gambals. ¢ Upen my
conscience, Rose, the gratitude o thae
dumb brutes, and of that puir inneceas,

brings the tears into my anld een, while
. that schellum Malcolm—but L'ss obliged

to Colonel Talbat for putting, my hounds
iuta such geod condition, and likewise for -
puir Davie. But Rose, my dear, we must

" not permit them to be a life-rent burdem

upon the estate.”

As he spoke, Lady Emily,. leaning upan
the arm. of her husband, met the party ak
the lower gate, with a thousand welcomes.
After the ceremony of intreduction had
been gone thraugh, much abxidged hy the
ease and excellent breedingof Lady Bmilp,
she apologized for having used a little art
to wile them back to a place which might
awaken some painful reflections—* But
as.it was to change masters, we were very
desirous that the Baron"——

* Mr Bradwardine, madam, if you plme,
said the old gentleman.
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“ Mr Bradwardine, then, and Mr Wa-
verley, should see what we have done to.
warda restoring the mammn of yomfathera
ta its former stats

The Baron amvered with a low bow,
Indéed, when: be entered the court, ex-"
cepting that the heavy atables, which had
been buirnt dawn, were replaced by build.
ings of a lighter and mwore  picturesque-
appearance, all seemed as much as possi--
ble restored to the state in which he had
left it, when hgassumed arms some montlis
before. The pigeon-house was replenish--
ed ; the fountain played with its usual ac-
tivity, and not only the Bear who predo-
minated over its basem, but all the other.-
Bears whatsoever, were replaced upon their
stations, amnd remewed or repaired with s0 -
much care, that they bore no tokens of the
~ vialence .which had so lately des¢ended:
upon them. While these minutie bhad -
been so heedfully attended to, it is scarce -
necessary to add, that the house itself had
been. thoroughly repaired, as well as the-
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girdens, with the strictest attention-to
maintain the original character of both;
awd to remove, as far as possible, all appears
ance of the ravage they had sustained." The
Baron gazed in silent wonder; at length
he addressed Colonel Talbot. T
. % While I acknowledge my obligation
to you for the restoration of the badge of
our family, I cannot but marvel that you
have no where established your own crest,
Colonel Talbot, whilk is, I believe, a mas-
tiff, anciently called a talbgt ; as the poet
has it,
“ A talbot strong—a sturdy tyke.”’

“ At least such a dog is the crest of the
martial and renowned Earls of Shrews-
bury, to whom your family are probably
blood relations.”

“ I believe,” said the Colonel, smiling,
* our dogs are whelps of the same litter—
for my part, if ctests were to dispute pre-
cedence, I should be apt to let them; as
the proverb says, °fight dog, ﬁght bear.’ ”

11
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-As he made this speech, at.which the
Baron took another long - pinch of snuff,
they bad .entered the house, that is, the
Baron, Rose, and Lady Emily, with.young
Stanley and the Baillie, for- Edward and
the rest of the party remained on the ter..

" race, to examine a new green-house stock-
ed with the finest plants. The Baron re.
sumed his favourite :topic: * However it
may please you to derogate from the ho-
nour of your burgonet, Colonel Talbot,
which is doubtless your humour, as I have
seen in other gentlemen of birth and ho-
nour in your country, I must again re-.
peat it is a most ancient and distinguished:
bearing, as. well as that,of my young friend
Francis Stanley, which is the eagle and
child.” :

. “ The bird- and bantling they call itin
Derbyshxre, sir,” said Stanley.

“Ye're a daft callant, sir,” said the Ba-
ron, who had a great liking to this young
man, perhaps because he sometimes teazed
him,—* Ye're a- daft callant, and I must
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eorrect you somie of these days;” shaking
bis great brown fist at him. ¢ But.what
I meamt to say, Colonel Talbot, is, thats
yours is an ancient prosapis, or desceut,
and since you have. lawfully amd justly
acguived the estate for you and yours,
which I have lost for me and mine, I wish
. may remain in- your name as.many-cebw
turies as it las done in.that of the late
proprietor’s.”

“ That is very hanéwme, ‘Mir Biadwar-
dine, indeed.” .

“ And yet, sir, I cannot but marwel ﬂwa.t
you, Colonel, whom 1 noted to have se
much of the amor patriez, when we met.at
Edinburgh, as even to vilipend other coun~
tries, should have chosen to establish your
Lares, or household gods, procul a patrie

Jfinibus, and in 2 mannesto expatriate your-
self.”

-+ % Why neaﬂy, Baron, I do not ses why,
to keep the secret of these foolish boys,
Waverley and Stanley, and my wife, who
isno wiser, one old soldier should continue

i
|
{
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to impese: upon another. You must know

then  that; I have so much- eof -that same

prejudice‘in: favour-of my nakive: coumtry,

that thé swm of' money which I advanced

ta the seller of this extensive bareny, has

only purchased for me a. box im ~—-shire,

cilled Breréwood Lodge,: with ahout twa

hundied and fifty acres of land, the chief
mesit of which is, that it.is within a very

few miles of Waverley-Honom »” '
© “And wha then, in the nameof Heaven,

has bought this property ?” -

“ That;” said. the: Calonel, “ it is this
gentleman’s- profeasion to explain.”

The Baillie, wham this reference regard:
ed, had all this while shifted from ane foos
to another with great impatience, “like a
hen,” as he afterwards said, “ upon a het
girdle;” and chuckling, he might have add»
ed, like the said hen in all the glory of lay-
ing an egg,—now pushed forward. “That
L can, thdt I can, your honour;” drawing
from his pocket a budget of papers, and
untying the red tape.withahand trembling
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with eagerness. “ Here is the disposition
and assignation, by Malcolm Bradwardine
of Inch-Grabbit, regularly signed and test-
ed in terms of the statute, whereby for a
certain sum of sterling money presently
contented and paid to him, he has dispo.
ned; alienated, and conveyed the whole
estate and barony of Bradwardine, Tully-
Veolan, and others, with the fortalice and
manor place®—

« “ For God’s sake, to the point, sir; I
have all that by heart,” said the Colonel.

. %To Cosmo Comyne Bradwardine, Esq.”
pursued the Baillie, ¢ his heirs and assig-
nees, simply and irredeemably—to be held
either a me vel de me’’——

- ¢ Pray read short, sir.” _

* ¢ On the conscience of an honest man,
Colonel, I read as short as is consistent
with style.—Under the burden and reser-
vation always”

-« Mr Macwheeble, this would outlast a
Russian winter—give me leave. In short,
Mr. Bradwardine, .your family estate is
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your own: once mote in full property, and
at your absolute disposal, but only burden-
ed with the sum advanced to re-purchase
it, which I understand is utterly dispro.
portioned to its value.”
~ ¢ An auld sang—an auld sang, if it
please your honours,” cried the Baillie,
rubbing his hands, “look at the rental
book.” ‘ -
* “Which sum being advanced by Mr
Edward Waverley, chiefly from the price
of his father’s property which I bought
from him, is secured to his lady your,
daughter, and her family by this marriage.”
"« Jt.is a catholic security,” shouted the
Baillie, * to- Rose Comyne ‘Bradwardiue,
alias Wauverley, in life-rent, and the child-
ren of the said marriage in fee; and I made
up a wee bit minute of an ante-nuptial
contract, intuitu matrimonij, so it cannot
be subject to reduction hereafter as a do-
nation, énter virum et uxorem.”
It is difficult to say whether the worthy
Baron was most delighted with the resti-
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tution of his family property, or with the
delicasy and generosity that left him un-
fettered to pursue his purpose in dispesing
of it after his death, and whi¢h. avoided;
as much as possible, even the appearance
of laying him under pecuniary obligation.
When his first pause of joy and astonishe
ment was over, his thoughts tuined to the
unworthy heir-male, who, he pronounged
had sald his birth-right, like Esau, for a
mess o’ pottage.

“ But wha cookit the pareidge tbr him¢”
exclaimed the Baillie; “ I wad like token
that ;—wha, but your henour’s te. comi.
mand, Duncan Macwheeble r His heneur,
young MrWauverley, pat it & into-my hand
. frae the beginming—frae the first calling
@ the summons, as I may say. I circum.
vented them—I played at bogle about the
bush wi’ them—I cajolled them.! and if I
bave na. gien Inch<Grabbit and Jamie
Howie a bonnie begunk, they ken them-
selves. Him a writer! I did na gae slap-
dash to them.wi our young hra’ bride-
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groom, to gar them haud up the market;
na, na; Iscared them wi’ our wild tenan-
try, and the Mac-Ivors, that are but ild
settled yet, till they durst na on ony er~
rand. whatsoever gang ower the door-stane
after gloaming, for fear John Heatherblut-
ter, or some siccan dare-the~de’il, sheuld
tak a baff at them : then, on the othes
hand, I beflum’d them wi’ Colonel Tal-
hat—wad they offer to keep up the price
- again the Duke’s friend? did they na ken
wha was master? had na they seen aneucb,
by the example of mony a poor nmisguided
uahappy hody"—

“ Whe went tp Derby, for example, Mr
&fwhecble“’ said the Colonel to. him,
asnde,

“ QO whisht, Coloncl. foy the love o
God ! let that flee stick i’ the wa’.—There
were meny gude folk at Detby ; -and it's
1Y sgeak,mg of halters,”—with a sly cast
of his eye towasd the Baron, who was ity
deep. reverie,

Starting oug.of it at once, be teok Mpc-
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wheeble by the button, and led him into
one of the deep window recesses, whence
only fragments of their conversation reach- ‘

- ed the rest of the party. It certainly re-
" lated to stamp-paper and parchment ; for
no other subject, even from the mouth of
his patron, and he, once more, an efficient
one, could have arrested so deeply the
Baillie’s reverent and absorbed. attention.

¢ I understand your honour perfectly ;
it can be done as easy as taking out a de—
creet in absence.”

- “To her and him, after my demise, and
to their heirs-male,—but_preferring the
second son, if God shall bless them with
two, who is to carfy the name and arms
of Bradwardine of that ilk, without any
other name or armorial bearings whatso.
ever.”

* ¢ Tut, your honour; I'll make a’ slfght
jotting the morn ; it will cost but a char-
ter of resignation in favorem ; and I'll hae
it ready for the next term in Exchequer.”

Their private conversation ended, the
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Baron was now simmoned to do the ho-
nours of Tully Veolan to mew guests.
These were, Major Melville of Cairnvrec.
kan, and the Reverend Mr Morton, fol
" lowed by two or three others of the Ba.
ron’s acquaintances, who had been made
privy to his having again acquired the
estate of his fathers. The shouts of the
 villagers were also heard beneath in the
court-yard ; for Saunders Saunderson, who
had kept the secret for several days with
laudable prudence, had unloosed his tongue
upon beholding. the arrival of the car-
ridges. ;

- But, while Edward received Major Mel—
v:lle with politeness, and the clergyman
with the most affectionate and grateful
kindness, his father-in-law looked a little -
awkward, as uncertain how he should an-
swer the necessary, claims of hospitality
to his guests, and forward the_festivity,
of his tenants. Lady Emily relieved him, .
by intimating, that, though she must be
an indifferent representative of Mrs Ed.
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ward Waverley in many respects,she hoped
the Baron would approve of the enter-
tainment she had ordered, in expectation
of so many guests ; and that they would
find such other accommodations provided,
as ‘might in some degree support the an.
cient hospitality of Tully-Veolan, Tt is
impossible to describe the pleasure which
this assurance 'gave the Baron, who, with
an -air of ‘gallantry, half appertaining to
the stiff ‘Scottish laird, and half te the
officer m ‘the Prench service, ‘offered his
arm to the fair speaker, and led the way,
in something between a stride and-a mi-
nuet step, into the large -dining ‘parlour,
followed ‘by all the rest:of the geed com-
pany. . ‘ .

By dint -of -Saumderson’s -directions and
exertions, ‘all ‘here, as well as in the other
apartments, had been disposed as much
" as possible aceording to the old arrange.
., ment; and where new'meveables liad been
necessary, they had -been 'selected in -the
same character with the old furniture.

4
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There was one addition to this fine old
apartment, however, which-drew tears ine
to ‘the Baron's eyes. It wus a large and
spirited painting, representing Fergus Mac-

Ivor and Waverley in their Highland dress,

the scene a wild, rocky, and mountsizous

pass, -down which the clan were descend-

ing in the back-ground. It was takem

from a spirited skétch, drawn while they.
were in Edinburgh by a young man of

high genius, and had been painted on-a

full-length scale by an eminent London

artist, Raeburn himeelf, (whose Highland

Chiefs ‘do all ‘but walk out-of the icanvas)

could not have .done more justice to the

subject ; and the ardent, fiery, und impe-

tuous charaoter of :the unfortunase:Chief

of Glennaquoich was:finely contrasted:with

the contemplative, fandiful, and enthusi=
astic expression of his-happier friend. Be-

side this -painting bung ‘the .arms which

Waverley had borne in ithe ‘unfortunate

civil war. The whole plece \m generally

' dmued ’ . .
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Men must however eat, in. spite -both
of sentiment and vertu; and the Baron,
while he assumed. the lower-end of the
table, insisted that Lady Emily.should do
the honours of the head, that they might,
he said, set a meet example to the young
Jolk. After a pause of deliberation, em- .
ployed in .adjusting in his own brain the
precedence between the presbyterian kirk
and. episcopal church of Scotland, he re-
quested Mr Morton, as the stranger, would
crave a blessing, observing, Mr Rubrick,
who was at /ome, would return thanks for
the distinguished mercies it had been his
lot to experience. . The dinner was excel-
lent. Saunderson attended in full costume,
with all the former inferior servants; who
had been collected, excepting one or two,
who badnot been heard of since the af-
fair of Culloden. The cellars were stock-
ed with wine which was pronounced to
be superb, .and it had been contrived that
thie Bear of the Fountain, in' the court-
yard, should (for that night only) play ex-

\
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cellent biandy punch, for the beneﬁt of
the fower orders. =~ -

When the dinner was over, the Baron,
about to propose a toast, cast sémewhat a
sorrowfullook upon the side-board, which,
however; enhibited much of his plate that
had eithér deen secreted, or putchaseéd by
neighbouring gentlemen from the soldiery,
and by tlhem gladly restored to the ongl.

nal owrrer. . 1 . ARt
9)%¢{In: t!hd late tines,” he sazd—,-““’ithm
must bé thankful who have saved life and
Jarid; yet when I am about to proneunce
this ‘toast, I cannot: but.regret an old heir-
loom, Lady Elml'y——a pooulum pota!mm.
Colnel Tathot’—— ...:" .5 fivay o

. Hére' :#ixe > Bayon’s- nlhdw was: gently
touched by HisuMajor Domo, and, turning
round, he beheld; i the hands ofiAlexan-

der ab iAlekamdio;: the velebratedtap of

Saing Dutiac; thp "Bleseil; Bodr ofsBrad.
wadisre | D question if:theurebovery. ofi .
hjs.estateafforded him moie rapsiaee /4By

WOL 3t .« g o inmqiad en
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my lionowr,” be:said, ¢ one might almosd
believe in brownies and fairigs; Lady. Emi«
- 1y, when your ladyshipiis inipresenes: 1”
“I am truly bappy,” ssid Golomel Tal-
bot, ¢ that, by. the.recovery of this piece
of family: antiguity, it bas fallen within
my power to.give you.some .taken of
my-deep interest! in all that conoerns my
young friend: Edward. Baut, that you
may not suspect Lady Emily for a:sesces~
<88, or me.for a¢onjurar; whith,is ne joke
in, Seotland,: I .must: tell yo that. Frank
Stanley, your friend, who hsa been seized
with: a; tartan fever-ever since heheard
Edward’s talesof old-Scottish:mianners,
happened to describe to us at,second hand
this.remsrkable . cup.. My serxtnts Spon-
toon, who, likg:a tngeroldisoldier, observes
every thing and saya littlel gave me afier
warda to,understand,i that: he thought he
had.geen thsi pisen of plate Mn, Stanley:
mentioned. in . the ipossessiom of & -cettain
Mts thg..whnnhuﬁing,bmmigimny'
the helpmate of a pawnbroker, had found

 —————

TR
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opportunity, during the late unpleasant
scenes in Scotland, to trade a little in her
old line, and so became the depositary of
the more valpable prstef.thexspoil of half
the army. You may believe the cup was
speedily recovesed, .and it-wiil :give 'me
very great pleasure if you allow me to sup-
pose "thet . its:walwe :is :not Miminished by
-haviog been-restorstl thréugh my means.”
<A tear  minfgled with: the - wine-which
the Biron filled, as he:proposed a-cup of
gratitude to- Colenél. Tulbot, -and *The
Prosperity of othe cunited -Houses of Wa-
vetley-Honour and Bradwardine |”——
It only remains for me to say, that as
10 wish was. ever uttered ‘with more af
fectionate sincetity, there are'fow whith,
allowing -for the necessary mutability of
hunsan events, have been, upon tie whole,
mere happdy ﬁnlﬁued.
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CHAPTER x'xw.

'

4 Postscript, whch slanuld have bem a Prgface.

Our Joumey is now’ ﬁmahed, gentle
reader; and if your :patienqe: bas accom=
panied.me through these sheets,: the tone
‘tract is, on your part, strictly falfilled: Yeg,
like the driver who has received his® full
hire, 1 still linger near you; and make,
with becoming diffidence; a trifling addi~
tional claim upon your bounty and good
" pature: You are as free, however; to shut
the volume of the one petitioner, as to
close your door in the face of the other.

This should have been a prefatory chap-
ter, but for two reasons: First, that most
novel readers, as my own conscience re-
minds me, are apt to be guilty of the sin of
omission respecting that same matter of
prefaces. Secondly, that it is a general
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examples of singular and disinterested at-
tachment to the principles of loyalty which
they received from their fathers, and of old
Scottish faith, hospitality, worth, and ho. .
nour. . .. .. . - :

-It-was my acmdental lot, though not
qu a Highlander, (which may be an apo-
logy for much bad Gaelic) to reside, during
my childhoed and youth, among persons of
the abave descnptmn, andnow, for the pur.
pose.of preserving some idea of the ancient.
manaers of which I have witnessed the
almost total extinction, I have embodied
in imaginary scenes, and ascribed to ficti-
tious characters, a part of .the incidents
which I then received from those who
were ctors in them. ' Indeed, the most
romantic parts of this narrative are pre-
cisely those which have a foundation in
fact.. The exchange. of mutual protection
between a Highland gentleman and an of-
ficer of rank in the kidg’s service, together
. with the spirited manper in which the lat-
ter.asserted his right to return the favour
he.had fgeceived, is literally true. The
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accident by a musket-shot, and the heroic
reply imputed to Flora, relate to a lady of
rank not long deceased. And scaree a gen-
tleman who was ¢ in hiding,” after the bat-
tle of Culloden, but could tell a tale of
strange concealments, and of wild and
hair’s-breadth ’scapes, as extraordinary as
any which I have ascribed to my he-
roes. Of this, the escape of Charles Ed-
ward himself, as the most promrinent, is
the most striking example. The accounts
of the battle of Preston and skirmish at
Clifton, are taken from the farrative of in-
telligent eye-witnesses, and corrected from
the History of the RebeRion by the late
venerable author of Douglas. The Low-
land Scottish gentleman, and the subordi-
nate characters, are not given as individual
portraits, but are drawn from the general
habits of the period, of whi¢h I have wit-
nessed some remnants in. my- younger
days, and partly gathered from tradition.
It has been my object to describe
these persons, not by a caricatured and
exaggerated use of the national dialect,
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customwith:that:class of studerits, to begin
“with-the last chapter of a work; so that,.
after all, these remarks, being introduced
last in erder, have still the best chance to
be read in their proper place.
.. There is no European nation which,
within the course of half a century, or
little more, hus wndergone so complete a
cliange as this kingdom of Scotland. The
effects of the insurréction of 1745,~the
destruction of the patriarchal power of
the Higliland chiefs,—the abolition of the
heritable jurisdictions of the Lowland no-
bility and barens,—the total eradication of
the Jacobite party, which, averse to‘inter
mingle with the English, or adopt their
tustoms, leng continued to pride theme
selves upem maintaining ancient Scottish
manners and customs,—commenced this
thnovation. -‘The gradual influx of wealth,
and extension of commerce, have since
united -to render the present people of
Bcotland a class of beings as different from
their gravdfathers, as the existing Eng-
Q2
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lish are from those of Queen Elizabeth’s
time. The political and.economical effects
of these changes have been traced by Lord
Selkirk with great precision and‘accuraey.‘
But the change, though steadily and: ras

pidly progressive, has, nevertheless, heen
gradual ; and, like those whe drift. down
the stream of a deep and smooth river, we
are_not aware of the progress.we bave
made until we fix our eye on the now disy
tant point from which we haye;been. drift-
ed. Such of the present generation as
can recollect the last twenty or twenty-
five years of the eighteenth. century, will
be fully sensible of the truth of this stater
ment,; especlally if their acqudintance and
connexions lay among those, who, in my
younger time, were facetiously: called
i folks of the old leaven,” who, still ches
rished a lingering, though hapeless attach<
ment, to the house of Stuart. This race
has now almost entirely vanished from the
Jand, and with it, doubtless, much absurd
political prejudice; but, alse, mapy living
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but by tkeir habits, manners, and feelings’;
80 -as, in.some distant degree, to emulate
the admirable Irish portraits drawn by
Miss Edgeworth, so different; from the
* dedr joys” who so-lopg, with the most
perfect family resemblance to each other,
occupied the drama and the novel,
- ¥ feel noe confidence, however, in the
Juanner- in, which I have executed my
~purpose. Indeed, so little. was I satisfied
‘with my-productios, that I laid it aside in
an unfipished state, and only found it
again by mere accident among-other waste
papers, after it bad been mislaid for several
years. ‘Two weorks upon similar subjects,
by female authors, whose genius'is highly A
creditable to their country, have appeared
in-the interval; I mean Mrs Hamilton’s
Glenburnie, and the late Account of High-
lapd Superstitions. = But the first is confi-
‘ned to.the rural habits of Scotland, of
which it has given a picture with striking
and.impressive fidelity § "and the tradition-
al records of -the respectable and ingenious
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Mrs Grant of Laggan are of a nature dis-
tinct from the fictitious narvative. which 1
have attempted.

I would willingly persuade myaelf -that
the preceding work will not be found alto.
gether uninteresting, To-elder persons it

“will recall scenes and eharacters familiar to

their youth ; and to the rising gemeration
the tale may present some idea of the
manners of their forefathers,

Yet I heartily wish that the task of
tracing the evanescent manuners of his
own country had employed the pen of the
only man in Scotland-who eould have done
it justice,—of him so eminently distin-
guished in elegant literature, and whose
sketches of Colonel Caustic and Umphra-
ville are -perfectly blended with the finer
traits of mational character; I should in
that case have had more pleasure as-a read-
er, than I shall ever feel in the pride of a
successful author, should these sheets con-
fer upon me that enyied distinction: " And
as I have inverted the usual arraagiemeat,
placing these remarks at the end of the
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work to which they refer, I will venture on
a second violation of form, by closing the
whole with a Dedication ;

.THESE VOLUMES

BEING RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED

TO
OUR SCOTTISH ADDISON,

HENRY MACKENZIE
BY
AN UNENOWN ADMIRER
oF

HIS GENIUS.

‘THE END.

) EDpINBURGH:
Printed by James Ballantyne aud Co,
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